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AS YA WERE! By John Patrick 











H HOW'S COME You 
i ALWAYS DRAG ME TO 

THESE KIND OF PLACES? 
: LAST WEEK I(T WAS 







“AND STOP CALLING ME 
THEM MovIE StAR Names! 
I LOWERED THE BOOM 
On AGLY YESTERDAY 
FOR CALLING ME ROBERT 

TAYLOR !! 











You'LL LIKE 
THIS , GABLE! 
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TTER. PICTURES | I WANT To 
ti, THAN THAT one }SHOW You 
SOME PICTURES 
PAINTED BY A 
FRIEND OF MINE 
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-SHAGROW, THE WORD 
“MARINE” MEANS ,* PER— 
TAINING To THE SEA” 
THOSE FELLOWS WERE 
TALKING ABOUT A 
CERTAIN KIND OF 
: 2 PVAINTING _ A 
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DO YOU BELIEVE THAT 
“A Word To The Wise Is Sufficient” 


The really WISE know that there are never sufficient words. 


Here are two words that the Marine Corps Institute recom- 
mends to the WISE or to those who would be WISE. 


GOOD ENGLISH 
4 
x Ad Bu 





A dictionary for your own private use, with the best instruc- 
tion as to the proper way to use it, is your inducement to accept 
these two words. Use the application blank below to request that 


the Institute send you this course by return mail. 





UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
Caution! Before requesting enrollment, investigate the course in which you are interested, and be sure that it meets your needs. Com- 


plete information regarding any course may be obtained from your company or detachment commander, or by writing direct to the Marine Corps 
Institute. Remember you can enroll in only one course at a time. 


C) I am interested in the subject before which I have marked an X: please send me full information. 


D Bees eee wae Ge GBD ceneetceteneneeen course. I have carefully investigated the course and believe it is suited to 


my needs 
}) Accounting [}) Chemistry & Pharmacy [) Refrigeration C) Drafting —- Mathematics 
} Agriculture Lj Civil & Structural Eng. |} Salesmanship |} Electricity |) Gas Engines 
) Poultry [) Plumbing (} Shop Practice C} English _) Diesel Engines 
~) Architecture () Heating L) Telephony & Telegraphy (|) Grade School L) French 
Contracting & Bldg. C} Ventilation [}) Traffic Management [) High School _} Spanish 
Automobile [) Steam Fitting [) Civil Service 5 Naval Academy Prep. [) Mechanical Eng. 
Aviation [) Air Conditioning } Commercial Courses _) Warrant Officer's Prep. _) Navigation 
Business Management LJ} Radio C) Good English Cj) 2nd Lt.’s Prep. 


(}) Service Station Salesmanship 
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Navy Day 





AVY DAY was inaugurated in 1922 by the Navy 
League of the United States and its observance is 
sponsored annually by the League, with the co- 
operation of the Veterans of Foreign Wars of the 
United States and many other veteran, fraternal, historical 
and civic groups. 

October 27 was selected because it is the anniversary 
of the birthday of President Theodore Roosevelt, much 
of whose life was devoted to establishing a sound naval 
policy for the United States. It will be remembered 
that President Roosevelt first achieved a national repu- 
tation by writing a naval history of the War of 1812, a 
work of such merit that it was incorporated into Clowe’s 
Royal Navy, a monumental history of the British Sea 
Service. Later, as Assistant Secretary of the Navy, and 
finally as President of the United States, Theodore Roose- 
velt bent his tremendous energies to impress upon the 
American people the necessity for an adequate Navy, 














and endeavored through his leadership to realize this 
ideal. 

October also is the month in which the American 
Navy was created in 1775 by the Continental Congress. 

In addition to paying a deserved tribute to the sea 
heroes of the nation, and recalling the splendid part 
the Navy has played in making and keeping us a nation, 
the Navy Day observance has proved a valuable means 
of fostering a better understanding of the Navy and 
its functions. Such information, in a country where gov- 
ernment is by public opinion, is essential to the enact- 
ment of policies affecting the U. S. Navy, and in this 
effort to acquaint the public with ‘‘ America’s first line of 
defense’’ Navy Day has played a considerable part. 





Spirit of the Marine Corps 


HE Marine Corps Spirit, or Spirit of the Marine 
Corps, which becomes inbedded in our anatomy is 
an unexplainable something that we cannot avoid 
if we remain with the service for any length of 


time. 


In a sense it is unexplainable. It is here, we all get 
it sooner or later, without any particular effort on our 
part or on the part of those we are doing duty with. 
Marine Corps Spirit is composed of teamwork and good 
sportsmanship. 

At some time during our Marine Corps career we are 
given duties which are not to our liking, yet those duties 
are performed, cheerfully and willingly. We arrive at 
a new station, make friends, new bunkies, new experiences, 
yet when the time comes to sever those friendships we 
pack our sea-bags, bid a cheerful farewell to those whom 
we have learned to know and love, and we are off for 
a new assignment. Upon our arrival at the uew station, 
we meet new faces, possibly all strangers, but are made 
to feel at home, due directly to the Marine Corps Spirit. 

It was the Spirit of our Marine Corps that caused to 
be handed down to us some of the most famous sayings 
of history, too numerous to mention here. It is also the 
same Marine Corps Spirit that causes men to stay in the 
service. We laugh and joke of the hardships to be en- 
countered, and some of us perhaps day dream of the big 
jobs awaiting us on the big outside. Many do leave the 
service and enter civil life, are successful, but there is 
not one in all that countless group that has not at one 
time or another wished that he was back again in the 
service. You often hear the retired member, who has 
given thirty years of his time to the service, say he would 
like to be back again—why? Because when bucking the 
great outside you do not find the same spirit that you do 
on the inside. Schoolmates are not service-mates, neither 
are business associates. Fair play, good sportsmanship 
and teamwork do not prevail in the degree they do in 
the Marine Corps. On the whole, the outside remains a 
‘‘survival of the fittest,’’ in the Marine Corps, you must 
be fit before entering, if not, you do not last long enough 
to know what Marine Corps Spirit is, and the ery 
changes from a survival of the fittest to a survival of our 
United States Marine Corps. It is this same Marine 
Corps Spirit that has made the United States Marine 
Corps the pride of America and the envy of all the rest 
of the world.—Via the Walla Walla. 





Entered as second class matter at the postoffice at Washington, D. C. 
the special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, Act of Oct 


3, 1917, authorized Jan. 27, 


Acceptance for mailing at 
$2.50 per year. Advertising 


Baltimore, Md. 
1915. Price 


Additional entry at 


rates upon application to the Business Manager 


October, 1937 


3 














JS FUNNY HOW WE \__ 
Se NOSED OUT THE 
| PROFESSOR AT GLACIER PARK, MONTANA 



























FESSOR RANDALL is | 
STOPPING HERE.LETS I 
LOOK HIM UP ; 














STUDYING GRINNELL GLACIER 
HELL BE HARD TO FIND SIR 


AT MANY GLACIER HOTEL. PROFESSOR RANDALL IS OUT 
GLACIER NATIONAL PARK, MONT. 
“ee - — 
WELL, | SWAN. a 
CHUBBINS! PRO , 


Se 








PON 
whee 


THE NAT 











JOY SMOKE Jas 


TRY. ANY on la, 
THANK / } 
coos enna Y 
ONAL is j 5 I/ 











PHEW! | GUESS WE'LL 
HAVE TO GIVE UP OUR 
SEARCH, CHUBBINS 


“~~ 1 Pacoy, ae 
—, i 
l WELL, WELL | oe MA ( GOOD Like YOUR 











PRINCE ALBERT’ hey 
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PRINCE ALBERT 
IS THE REAL 
MSCOY FOR 
‘MAKIN'S’ 
CIGARETTES. 
ROLLS QUICKER, 
NEATER—DRAWS 
SMOOTHER, 
COOLER! 



























MONEY-BACK OFFER ON 
**“MAKIN’S”’ CIGARETTES 


Roll yourself 30 swell cigarettes from 
Prince Albert. If you don’t find them 
the finest, tastiest roll-your-own cig- 
arettes you ever smoked, return the 
pocket tin with the rest of the tobac- 
co in it to us at any time within a 
month from this date, and we will re- 
fund full purchase price, plus postage. 


(Signed) R.J. Reynolds Tobacco Co 













MONEY-BACK OFFER 
FOR PIPE-SMOKERS 


Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince 
Albert. If you don’t find it the mel- 
lowest, tastiest pipe tobacco you 
ever smoked, return the pocket tin 
with the rest of the tobacco in it to 
us at any time within a month from 
this date, and we will refund full 
purchase price, plus postage. 
(Signed) R.J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., 
Winston-Salem, North Carolina 


fine roll-your- 
own cigarettes in 
every 2-ounce tin 
of Prince Albert 
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WELL, JUDGE, PRINCE 
ALBERT GOES ANY PLACE 
THAT | GO. ITS GOT THE 
MELLOWNESS AND GOOD 
FULL BODY TO KEEP A 
MAN CONTENTED NO 
MATTER WHAT 
HE'S DOING 

















pipefuls of fra- 
grant tobacco in 
every 2-ounce tin 


of Prince Albert Copyright, 1937, 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 









THE 








THE LEATHERNECK 



























z . Mag ys ne , - 
Ree HS % . ssc Een Ap eee RE ae: 
tals <a. sree : fi Se nee ihe 
i 


Honorary Editor 4 


- meee The Major General 
PUBLISHED Commandant 
Once a month a 
| Editor-in-Chief 











by 
The eae Ouepe : The Director 
nstitute & The Marine Corps 


Institute 






Address E 







Editor and Publisher 
ist Lt. Lewis C. 
Hudson, Jr., 
U.S.M.C. 






sth and Eye Sts 
Southeast 
Washington, D. C 













THE I ECK 


VoLuME 20 WA SHIN GT ON. . 7 C. : oO Cc ocTO BER are 3 _ Numer 10 


DISKS FROM THE PERRY MATCHES 


S WE go to press reports from the National Rifle On the other hand the Marines cracked down on the 
Matches are still filtering through the wires. As Coast Guard to the tune of four —— matches, cap- 
yet we have no pictures, nor a fully detailed ac- turing the Crowell Trophy Match, the Navy Trophy, the 
count of the shoot. Enlisted Men’s Team Match; and the Marine Corps Re- 
The Marines did well, although possibly not quite so well serve Team No. 1 garnered the A.E.F. Roumanian Team 

as in some of the other years. However, they made a Match, with the Marine Regulars trailing by two points. 

clean sweep of the President’s Match, taking all but Last minute telephonic reports state that a recount on 

seventh place out of the first twelve. They dropped their the Leech Trophy declared the winner to be Sgt. E. V. 

Scott Trophy to the Coast Guard, and the Herrick Cup Seeser, USMC; that Cpl. Victor Brown was awarded the 

to the U. S. Infantry. A doughboy corporal out-vee’d the Pershing Trophy. Lieutenant Frazer, USMC, took first 

field to take the Wimbledon Cup from the Marines. This in the National Individual Rifle. The National Rifle Team 
contest for the Wimbledon Cup is a free rifle affair, with Match was again won by the Marines, against a field of 
any type of sights or ammunition. Sgt. Edward V. Seeser, 132 teams. 





USMC, firing the service rifle as issued, turned in a 99 of The following last-minute report is still subject to 
14 V’s to lead the contestants using the service rifle. ficial correction : 


National Rifle Association Matches Camp Perry, Ohio—August 27 to September 7 


Seore Medal Score Medal 
NRA MEMBERS’ TROPHY MATCH—(1,799 entries) ith—Sgt. BR. F. Schneeman, USMC 98 Bronze 
8th—MGy-Set. T. J. Jones, USMC 98 Bronze 


Won by BM. Virgil Jansen, USCG 50(8Vs) Gold & Trophy 


3rd—Capt. J. F. Hankins, USMCR 50(8Vs) Bronze CAMP PERRY INSTRUCTORS’ TROPHY MATCH—(904 entries) 


Won by Sgt. R. L. Nelson, U. S. 


7th—MrGun. 8S. J. Zsiga, USMC 50(7Vs) Bronze Cavalry 50(9Vs) Gold & Trophy 

— _ , omae . . av: . ‘ : s rold & 4 

CROWELL TROPHY MATCH—(1,608 entries) ‘th—Capt. J. F. Hankins, USMC 50(4Vs) Bronze ie 
Won by Ist Lt. D. S. MeDougal, ; a ' - LEECH CUP MATCH—(1.533 entries) 

. SMC . anaes 50(15Vs) Gold & Trophj Won by Cpl. V. F. Brown, USMC 105 Gold & Trophy 
4th Pvt. Herman L. Poole, l SM 50(9Vs) Bronze 3rd—Sgt. C. J. Anderson, USMC 105 none 
ith—Sxt. W. A. aggre { ae a pg. arouse 6th—Sgt. E. V. Seeser, USMC 105 Bronze 
Sth—Ist Lt. HH, J. Adams, US\ oULSVS sronze 9th-—Cpl. T. R. Mitchell, USMC 105 Bronze 

10th—Cpl. 8. J. Bartletti, USM 50(8Vs) Bronze 10th—MarGun. 8S. J. Zsiza, USMC 105 Bronze 
NAVY TROPHY MATCH—(1,814 entries) (A recount in this match named 

Won by Gy-Sgt. J. Blakley, USMC 98 Gold & Trophy Sgt. Seeser winner.) 

8th—Ist Lt. H. J. Adams, USMCR 96 Bronze WIMBLEDON CUP MATCH—(1,820 entries) 

9th—Ist Lt. E. O. Swanson, USMCR 96 Bronze Won by Cpl. H. H. Wagner, Inf. 100(18Vs)* Gold (Trophy) 
MARINE CORPS CUP MATCH—(1,870 entries 6th—Pfe. W. T. Williams, USMC 100(17Vs)* Bronze 

Won by BMle. A. P. Minor, U. 8. 7th—Pfe. M. J. Holland, USMC 100(16Vs)* Bronze 

Coast Guard 100 Gold & Cup Sth—Sgt. W. A. Phinney, USMC 100(16Vs)* Bronz> 
8th—Cpl. S. J. Bartletti, USMC 99 Bronze 9th—GySgt. John Blakley, USMC 100(15Vs)* Bronze 
9th fe. C. W. Rawlings, USMC 99 3ronze Any rifle with any sight. 
10th—Cpl. V. J. Kravitz, USMC 99 Bronze SERVICE RIFLE 

COAST GUARD TROPHY MATCH—(1,834 entries Ist Set. E. V. Seeser, USMC. 99(14Vs) Gold 
Won Ly MSgt. B. V. Merrick, U. S. 5th—Plt-Sgt. K. E. Harker, USM¢ 99(8Vs) sronze 
Engineers 99 Gold & Trophy (Continued on page 46) 
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EXTRA FARE 


By William Edward Hayes 


(Illustrated by D. L. Dickson) 


E WAS the picture of leisure in its broadest sense, 
this roundhouse foreman. His figure represented 
a rather thick letter ‘‘V.’’ His stout upper part 
rested squarely against the tall back of his tilted 
swivel chair and his feet and legs ran up the other way 
where his heels were planted firmly on the top of his 
searred and littered desk. <A swift breeze off the lake 
brought a few more layers of dust through the open 
windows to find lodgement on the soiled and yellow papers 
which were weighted down with tie spikes and telegraph 
insulators, nuts and bolts and other stray railroad equip- 
ment. They called him Smitty. 

There was nothing about Smitty or his office to indi- 
cate that he ruled over the mechanical destinies of this 
great eastern terminal of two thousand miles of railroad 
main line. He carried his responsibility lightly, and he 
had good reason to. He now was engaged in turning 
over, idly, the pages of the Morning Globe. Not that he 
expected to find anything of interest. But Smitty had 
nothing else to absorb him, and he was a man who liked 
to be absorbed. 

His small, round eyes rested, momentarily, on column- 
long tables set in agate type. He was about to snort in 
disgust at the tabulations of stock gains and losses when 
a headline, at the top of the seventh column, caught his 
glance. He read the heading, sucked a little harder on 
his dead pipe, and then followed down into the eight point 
type. A chuckle finally came from his thick lips and 
then, as heavy footsteps sounded, and a shadow crossed 
his sheet, he looked up. 

‘Must be funny,’’ Mike Mogridge, the division’s senior 
engineer, said sourly, and laid down a ticket that con- 
tained the ailments of a passenger engine he had just 
brought in from the road. Mike had sweat stains on his 
soiled overalls and a goodly coating of engine grime on 
his leathery face and gnarled old hands. ‘‘If it’s a laugh, 
I need it, considerin’ what I just been through.’’ 

‘*Wall,’’ Smitty drawled, ‘‘it strikes me funny. Here. 
Take a look. Git your mind off your troubles.’’ 

‘*Troubles is all I got,’’ Mr. Mogridge mourned, his 
fingers reaching for the offered paper, but his clear, pale 
eyes fastened on the rotund Mr. Smith. ‘‘You know how 
late I brought the varnish into town this mornin’?’’ 

‘*Late enough, I guess,’’ Smitty said. ‘‘But look. Read 
it. Maybe you'll see more trouble. Me—I don’t give a 
hoot. I got a farm to go to, I have.’ 

At this speech Mike Mogridge gave a little start. His 
eyes left the face of the foreman and dropped to the type. 
He read the third of a column once, failed to chuckle, 
then read it again. 

‘*His name’s Reginald, Mike,’’ Smitty said. 

‘*Yeh, I see that.’’ 

‘*Reginald V. Ballentine.’ 

‘*Well,’’ Mike demanded, ‘‘where do I laugh?’’ There 
was a droop to his shoulders, something of spiritlessness. 
He was sixty-two years old, and he’d seen a great deal of 
railroading on the old Wisconsin Western from the right- 
hand side of an engine cab. He’d seen a once great sys- 
tem drop down the scale of time to a vaudeville joke. 
The ‘‘ Weary Willie.’’ 





, 
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‘*Right there,’’ Smitty said as Mike raised his pale eyes. 
‘*Get it, Mike. Reginald V. Ballentine, from the East. 
A guy with a name like that. He wouldn’t come from 
nowheres else. Leavin’ a job as general manager of one 
of them big Eastern pikes to come out here as our presi- 
dent. Reggie!’’ Again the foreman chuckled, applied a 
match to his pipe, puffed a bit then spat to score on the 
rim of the cracked spittoon in the corner. 

‘*Yeh,’’ Mike said, ‘‘I guess that is kinda funny. May- 
be he’s a young squirt, an’ has got ideas. It says in the 
paper he started his railroadin’ as a fireman, an’ come on 
up. Reggie. That ain’t much of a name for a fireman, 
Smitty.’’ 

‘*You know what my hunch is, Mike? I bet he’s got a 
hanky stuck up his sleeve. An’ somebody, God knows 
who, got him to come out here to see if he could save this 
gawd-forsaken pike from the scrap heap.’’ 

‘*Save it from the Big Pacific, you mean,’’ Mike Mog- 
ridge said listlessly. ‘‘The Big Pacific’s gettin’ us right 
where it wants us, Smitty. I’ve seen it comin’ for ten 
years. I ain’t wise to this financial doin’, but I been 
told. The Big P wants to see to ol’ Weary Willie slide 
right off the stock board, an’ go under the hammer, an’ 
then it’ll step in an’ take us over. An’, Smitty, we was 
a great railroad before the Big P had a hunnerd miles 
of track.’’ 

‘*T got my farm,’’ Smitty said complacently. ‘‘I ain’t 
expectin’ us to hold out much longer, with all due re- 
gards to Reginald an’ whatever he’s likely to do.’’ 

‘He ain’t likely to work any miracle,’’ Mike grieved. 
‘“*An’ a miracle—well, if he’s one of them Easterners 
with a big head, an’ a pair of spats—”’ 

It was then that Mike Mogridge and Smitty turned in 
unison to see the figure in the door. They saw a tall, 
gaunt figure in ill-fitting serge and scuffed shoes. They 
saw the suggestion of angular squareness from the straight 
brows to the jaws and the shoulders, and then down to 
the hands and fingers. 

**Yes, sir,’’ Smitty drawled. ‘‘What’ll it be for you?’’ 

‘*The roundhouse foreman?’’ The stranger’s voice was 
deep in his vitals, a rolling bass with a suggestion of quiet 
power. ‘‘I was wondering if you needed any machinists.’’ 

‘*T need ’em, brother,’’ Smitty replied, looking the gaunt 
form over. ‘‘I need ’em but I’d like to see me get ’em.”’ 

‘*Good machinists, yeh,’’ Mike Mogridge put in. ‘‘If 
we had a good machinist somewhere, I wouldn’t come 
into town on a passenger engine with a leak in every 
joint an’ try to make a schedule.’’ 

‘Short handed?’’ the gaunt, gray man asked, looking 
from one to the other. 

**Well,’’ Smitty drawled in reply, ‘‘you see, these is 
hard times, brother. An’ this here’s a hard-luck pike. 
We’re railroadin’. Yeh. But we’re only makin’ motions. 
We’re all just kinda sittin’ back, waitin’.’’ 

‘*For a change? I heard you mention something about 
a new president. Just as I was about to come in.”’ 

‘*Change? Naw.’’ Smitty hesitated long enough to 
tamp some tobacco in his pipe and light a match. ‘‘We 
got—’’ puff ‘‘—a new—’’ puff ‘‘—president. What we 
need’s a few bucks to spend an’ a magician. Naw, we’re 
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Sorry. Maybe over at the Big Pacific 
You can see it across the way there. 
You go over there an’ you might 


waitin’ for the ax. 
roundhouse, now. 
Through the window. 
find somethin’.”’ 

‘*Thanks,”’ 

They watched the gaunt, gray man turn slowly and 
wander out across the turn table pit. 

‘*You shoulda sent him to see Reegie,’’ Mike said, tak- 
ing up his greasy gloves. ‘‘Poor devil. We got a hun- 
nerd men laid off right in this terminal.’’ 

‘*You mentioned a miracle, Mike. That hundred 
more shop an’ roundhouse men need a miracle right now 
to keep ’em eatin’. But miracles—I dunno. - 


tenseness in the 


erin 


HERE 
mahogany 
ines of 


was something of a 

surround- 
that large 
room in the shadow of the 
district they call the Loop, 
there in that big city on 
the lake. Reginald V. Bal- 
lentine, the new president 





of the Wisconsin Western 
stood in front of his pol- 
ished desk. There was a 


suggestion of unquenchable 
fire in the gray-brown of 
his eyes. The gaunt square- 
ness of his shoulders was 
not hidden by the comfort- 
able hug of the pepper-and- 
salt tweeds that now had 
taken place of the ill-fitting 
serge in which he _ had 
draped himself for that 
long tour of two thousand 
miles of main and branch 
lines to get a first hand look 
at this job. 

There the 


was fight in 





from now on. You too. You haven’t been close to the 
men who’ve got to do the job on the line.’’ 

‘*Well, in the traffic department,’’ the slender Vice 
President offered, ‘‘I’ve tried to keep my men in hand, 
you know. I’ve given them every pointer, every lead. 
They’ve gone after business, but the operating depart- 
ment—’’ 

‘The operating department,’’ Mr. Ballentine said, tak- 
ing the words from the slim, well manicured Vice Presi- 
dent’s lips, ‘‘Hasn’t been able to deliver the goods. I 
know. I’ve heard traffic men talk before. That’s old 
stuff. Older than the wheeziest engine we got on the line. 
Forget it. You get the business. From now on, I'll show 
you what the operating department can do.”’ 

“We'll do our best.’’ 

‘*You’ll do your best, and 
if that isn’t good enough, 
you'll ramble. Just like the 
Vice President in Charge of 
Operations has rambled. I 
suggested something and he 
said, ‘we can’t.’ There, 
gentlemen, on my desk, is 
his resignation now. The 
ink’s barely dry. That’s 
one man who won’t be re- 
placed. His salary was $14,- 
000 a year. That money’s 
eoing somewhere where it’ll 
do some good.’’ The bite 
in that quiet, powerful tone 
was merciless, and Reginald 


Ballentine saw two high 
officials squirm more and 
more under his glare. The 


President turned to his 
desk and picked up a piece 
of paper. He looked at it 
for a moment, then sharply 
glanced up and fixed the 


jaw that was now clamped slim Vice Pr esident in 
tight over the frayed end Charge of Traffic with his 
of his dead cigar. From graze. 

the gray shock of his mane ‘*You, Keenan,’’ he spat, 
to the square toes of his ‘just a moment ago you 
shoes, a subtle power em- said you kept your men in- 
anated from his being and formed. You gave ’em 
seemed to set ill at ease leads. Just how well in- 
those two men who faced The drag, a hundred cars long, had broken in two. formed are you?”’ 

him. Mr. Keenan appeared 


His straight lips, presently, broke into a grim smile. 

‘**Those men,’’ he said in the voice that Mike Mogridge 
and Smitty, the North Yard roundhouse foreman, had 
heard, ‘‘are good men. They're all good men. They've 
got no spirit. They’re down at the heels and dead on 
their feet.’’ He was discussing Smitty and Mike, and he 
was talking to the Vice President in Charge of Traffic 
and to the General Manager. ‘‘ You gentlemen know why.’’ 

The General Manager, portly and vastly important, 
squirmed a little, it seemed, as the gray-brown eyes fixed 
focus upon him. 

‘*With all due regards to your predecessor, Mr. Ballen- 
tine,’’ the General Manager said, ‘*I think—’’ 

‘*My predecessor,’’ Reginald Ballentine broke in. ‘‘ Let 
him rest in peace. No post-mortems. This is no bridge 
game. It’s a railroad. Although you'd never believe it 
if you went over it like I did. Not on the rear platform 
of a private car. No, by God! Too many private cars 
and pomp. Private cars’ll go in the shops for a while 
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more and more uncomfortable. He flicked ashes from his 
cigarette with a dainty gesture of his little finger. He said: 

‘‘Well, in freight and passenger matters I try to keep 
up—’’ 

‘You try! But do you try enough? Wait. Here’s 
something. Do you know that the Big Pacific, right now, 
is inaugurating two extra fare trains between Chicago and 
the Coast? One East and one West?’’ 

“Well, no. I can’t that I do. 
any rumors.’’ 

‘*T know.’’ President Ballentine raised his voice for 
the first time and Mr. Keenan wineed. ‘‘ Effective on the 
twenty-fifth of this month, gentlemen, the Big P will start 
this service. How do I know? I’ve got a job. A rotten 
job to do. But I took it because—well, vou wouldn't 
understand.’’ He could have gone into the details at 
length. He could have told those officials, for instance, 
that the chairman of the board of the Wisconsin Western 
had come to him, begging, after (Continued on page 47) 
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STRIKE THREE 
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OVER-ESTIMATE 


said the minister, who 
the marriage certificate 


uncertain as to the date, ‘‘this is 


it 


returned the bride indig 


is only my second 

















“My brother’s got one of the cleverest 
concerns in the country after him.” 


“The F.B.L., I suppose.” 


entered the sickbay and the 


leaped to attention. 


men,’’ said the doctor. 
Marines sat down except one, 


boy, you can sit down,’’ 


ean’t,’’ replied the Ma 


what [I want to see you 


f a company of one of 


Asiatic armies in Shang 


phoned the adjutant of the 


He was highly excited, 
Marine officer understood 
a sentry on a bridge at 
one of the American Ma 


Yank wouldn’t stop, so the 
with his bayonet. 


the American inter 


don’t mean that one of my 
stabbed ?’’ 


the other replied. ‘‘IT am 


if you wouldn’t send back 
and bayonet.’’ 


AS REQUESTED 


A small girl who detested milk-pudding 
had been made to eat some for lunch. 
When she asked if she could get down she 
was told to say her grace. 

**But I’ve nothing to be thankful for,’’ 
she said, sulkily. 

**Very well,’’ said the mother, ‘‘ remain 
where you are.’’ 

There was silence for a few minutes; 
then a little voice said, ‘‘Thank God I 
wasn’t sick. Now may I get down?’’ 
Boston Evening Transcript. 


Telephoner—‘‘ Long Distance? I want 
to place a call to Damariscotta, Maine.’’ 

Operator **Tlow do you spell it, 
please ?’’ 

Telephoner—‘‘Shucks, lady, if I could 
spell it, I’d write it!’’—American Ob 


server. 


First Student—‘I wonder how old Miss 
Jones is.’? 

Second Student—‘‘ Quite old, I imagine; 
they say she used to teach Caesar.’’ 
American Observer. 


Two people happened to be walking along 
a road together. One was a young woman, 
the other a handsome farmer lad. The 
farmer lad was carrying a large kettle 
on his back, holding a chicken in one 
hand, a cane in the other, and leading a 
goat. They came to a dark ravine. 

Said she: ‘‘I’m afraid to walk here 
with you. You might try to kiss me.’’ 

Said he: ‘*‘How could I, with all these 
things to ecarry?’’ 

Said she: ‘‘Well, you might stick the 
cane in the ground, tie the goat to it, and 
put the chicken under the kettle.’’ 

She had gone to college.—Caveman. 


First Sailor—‘‘So your wife left you? 
Believe me, I know just how you feel.’’ 
Second Sailor—‘‘G’wan, you never felt 
that good in your life.’’ 
Tennessee Tar. 


Hungry Buck (eagerly What kind of 
soup we got today? 

Mess Cook (with sareasm)—What kind 
d’ya think will look best on that nice 
new blouse you’re wearing? 

Foreian Service, VFW., 


A little girl, sitting in church watching 
a wedding, suddenly exclaimed: 
‘*‘Mummy, has the lady changed her 
mind ?’’ 
‘*What do you mean?’’ the mother 


asked, 


"rae, ** replied the child, ‘‘she went 
up the aisle with one man and came 
baek with another.’’ —-Atlanta Constitution. 
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**Mother, what does dee-dee stand for?’’ 

‘*Doetor of Divinity, my dear. Don’t 
they teach you such things in school?’’ 

**Oh, yes; but it doesn’t sound right 
here.’’ 

**Read it out loud, dear.’’ 

‘*The witness said he heard the defen 
dant say ‘I’ll make you suffer for this, 
I’ll be Doetor of Divinity if I don’t.” ve 
Erchange. 





“Come on, take a bath and get shaved. 
I'll get you a date for tonight.” 

“Yeh; suppose you slip up and can’t get 
one?” 


‘*Hoskins, the cook advises me_ that 
you were badly intoxicated last night and 
that you were trying to roll a barrel out 
of the basement. Can this be true?’’ 

‘Ves, my Lord.’’ 

‘*And where was I during this time?’’ 

‘In the barrel, my lord.’’ 

The Earth Mover. 


F. M. Jones, of Redmond, Oregon, is 
responsible for the story of two women 
diseussing the frequent use of profane 
language by their young children, 

‘*T have interested mine in Sunday 
school with fair results,’’ said one. 

‘‘T’ve tried everything,’’ said the 
other. ‘‘I’ve spanked them, I’ve washed 
their mouths out with soap, and I’ve 
sent them to Sunday School, but nothing 
seems to do a damned bit of good.’’ 

Dan Sowers in The American Legion. 


From K. C. Hogate, of the Wall Street 
Journal, comes one about a boy being 
absorbed in a performance at the _ side 
show. <A rock had been placed on the 
head of the strong man and broken with 
a blow from a huge sledge hammer. The 
little spectator was amazed and _ finally 
edged his way up to the platform. ‘‘Say, 
mister,’’ he called, ‘‘didn’t that hurt your 
head??? 

‘*Sure, sonny,’’ the strong man replied. 
**What do you think I got this bottle of 


aspirins for? 


**What does the bride think when she 
walks into the ehureh?’’ 

**Aisle, Altar, Hymn.’’—U. 8S. Coast 
Guard Fore top. 
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CAUTION 

A Yankee was on a Christmas walking- 
tour in Scotland. Snow had fallen and 
he was struggling along a narrow road 
when he met a Highlander. 

**T guess, friend, I sure am lost!’’ he 
said, plaintively. 

Scot—‘‘Is there a reward oot for ye?’’ 

American—‘‘ Nope.’’ 

Secot—‘‘ Weel, ye’re still lost.’’—Cork 
(Ireland) Examiner. 


‘‘T’m jest writin’ Paw that you’re 


sick. Does cemetery begin with a ‘e’ or 
mm “o'r 
Buccancer. 


Mistress—‘‘ You know, I suspect that my 
husband has a love affair with his stenog 
rapher.’’ 

Maid—‘Oh, I don’t believe it. You 
are only saying it to make me jealous.’’ 
U. of P. Punch Bowl. 


**Have you anything to say before I 
pass sentence on you? 

‘Yes, your honor, I should like you 
to have your lunch first.’’—Farm and 
Ranch. 


“I hear you and Davis got into a fight 
and they had to take ten stitches in your 
head.” 

“Sure they did. But when they carried 
Davis into the sick bay the doctor took one 
look at him and said, ‘Has anyone got a 
sewing machine?’ ” 


‘My husband left me a million dollars 
when he died.’’ 

‘*My, you’re awfully lucky!’’ 

**Oh, I don’t know. I had five million 
when I married him.’’—Record. 


The boy was broke. So, badly in need 
of a few shekels, he wandered over to 
the gas station where a fraternity brother 
of his had a job washing ears. 

‘*Hey,’’ queried the boy in search of 
dough, ‘‘how about lending me five dol 
lars?’’ 

‘*Lend you five dollars—do you realize 
that I’d have to wash six more cars in 
order to lend you five dollars?’’ 

‘*Well, go ahead, but make it snappy!’’ 

Columns. 





CONTINENTAL COURTESY 

To a swank hotel in Paris some weeks 
ago came a New York tailor named 
Goldberg who knew not a word of French. 
Tired of the continual questioning by 
customs officials, he seated himself in the 
dining-room, next to a strange man who 
smiled and said: ‘‘Bon jour.’’ The tail 
or, believing this was additional ques 
tioning, answered: ‘‘Goldberg’’ ... At 
luncheon that day, the same man smiled, 
and again said: ‘‘Bon jour.’’ Again came 
the reply: ‘‘Goldberg.’’ . . . Shortly 
thereafter he made inquiry and learned 
that ‘‘bon jour’’ means ‘‘ good day.’’ And 
so at dinner that night, when he spied the 
same stranger, the tailor beat him to the 
greeting, stating: ‘‘Bon jour.’’ ... The 
stranger smiled, and answered: ‘‘Gold 
berg.’’—Leonard Lyons in The New York 
Post. 


A question in the seaman’s examina 
tion read something like this: 

‘*What is a waterline?’’ 

The answer— ‘The mark around a Ma 
rine’s neck.’’—Rebel Ribs. 


Danny, along with many other little 
lads, went to school for the first time, 
and like many other little boys’ fathers, 
Danny’s father asked him how he liked 
his teacher. 

‘*All right,’’ was the reply. 

‘‘Is your teacher smart?’ 
persisted the questioner. 

‘*Well, she knows more than I do,’’ 
admitted Danny.—Louisville Courier-Jour- 


teasingly 


nal, 


The aged porter of the weather bureau 
office was about to retire and was given 
a farewell party. 

‘*T regret,’’ said the president, ‘‘that 
we must lose you, for with your departure 
the bureau loses its reputation for the 
most reliable weather forecasts in the 
world. Your sensitive corn is an abso 
lutely irreparable loss to science.’’—Ber- 
liner Illustrierte. 








“Where's the funny paper?” 
“Today ain’t Sunday, I told you not to 
take that bath last night.” 
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STRANGE CULT GUN PLAY 
COMPLETE GUIDE TO HANDLOADING. 








PERILOUS SANCTUARY By D. J. Hall By Phil Sharpe Funk & Wagnalls 
Maemillan e250 £7.00. 
Hick Bowles didn’t intend to kill th Playing with guns in the Marine Corps 
man The barroom brawl = started, as is more than a hobby. It is part of our 
such things do ind Hick flung his op profession. While there are not many 


of us who go so far as to do our own 
hand-loading, there are other pertinent 
data, ballisties, table of energies, the 


ponent through the air The man’s head 
struck a table corner—and he died. 


Bowles, an engineer from a British enuse of ruptured cases, ete., to be found 
freighter tied up in Galveston, fled. He in this book 
boarded a train, with no knowledge of its Those interested in the subjeet will un 
destination At a watering tank he jumped doubtedly reeall the two beautiful vol 
from the train and continued his fiight umes, ‘‘The Modern Gunsmith,’’ pub 
Half made with fear, Hick wandered onto lished about two years ago. This present 
the desert English bred, he had no idea work of hand-loading is a worthy com 
of its vastness \ day passed, and the panion. This binding is uniform with 
second There was no relief from the the others, and hg — of paper and 
" . » : > = : > ra engravings are the highest. 
acetermg, Durning sun His head reeled This hand-loading hobby, like all others, 
as he staggered on fi 
ean be cheap or expensive, according to 
On the third day the delirious fugitive the dictates of one’s own purse. ‘‘ You 
dropped in his tracks The desert of ean,’*’ says Mr. Sharpe, *‘‘invest several 
New Mexico nearly claimed another vi hundred dollars in complete loading equip 
tim ment or a mere ten-spot will start you 


on the road to much happiness.’’ 
\ chapter is devoted to equipment, fix 


Don Santiago Ramos was riding home 


in the dawn when he saw the _ body Rie . 

sprawled under the*trees. The Don owned ures and = supplie » xplaining and pic 
turing varior tools ar nstruments re 

a rancho some distance away. He was a! is 100 ind instruments ré 


quired. 

The cartridge case, its development and 
manufacture, is studied; with microphotos 
showing the different powder loads. 


proud of his Spanish blood, untainted 


through th enerations; and he refused to 


& 


recognize the fact that New Mexico was 


no onger i part of Spain The primer, the most important element 
He rescues Bowles and takes him home of the eartridge, is completely detailed. 
Not long afterward Hick diseovers that ‘*Early primers,’’ we learn, ‘‘ were made 
he is virtually a prison-bound guest The of copper, since they were designed for 
host cares not for the facet that Bowles black powder cartridges operating at a 
is a fugitive from American justice, but pressure of ten thousand pounds or lower. 
he warns him not to wander about at \ soft copper cup was very necessary, 
night. Hick disobevs to discover the since many of the early guns had weak 
sources of weird noises he had been hea l ummers or firing-pin blows. ’*’ 
ing He chanees to witness the sacred The easting of bullets is advocated in 
rites of 1 strange eult This eult 8 : far different manner than our fore 
not the author’s imagination, but it ex t athe rs were capable of understanding. It 
ists today. We have read about it else would be a pleasure to work with the 
where; erazed fanatics seourging one an moulds pietured in this book. 7 : 
atte the long ceremony ending with the The chapter devoted to the history of 
actual erucifixion f o chosen ne pow ler is of unusua interest: ** Friar 
on Roger Bacon 1214-1294 is generally 
The horrified Hicks, in attempting to eredited with originating gunpowder as a 
return wun beerved, encounters an amorous mixture. but he did not know of its 
escapade; which is really the beginning value as a propellant 
of more complicated situations In our limited space it is not possible 
Not a thriller, it’s for those who lik to detail all the subjects in this exhaustive 
eharacterization and psvchophvsies work 
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recommend : 
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IF WAR COMES. By R. Ernest Dupuy 
and George Fielding Eliot (Maemillan). 
Wars of the past, present—and future. 
An explanation of what must inevitably 
happen in the next war. $3.00 


CANYON OF GOLDEN SKULLS. By 
Bliss Lomax Macaulay). When Chalk 
Runyan swore vengeance for his brother’s 
death against all sheriffs, he didn’t know 
his own son would eventually wear the 
badge of office. $2.00 


THE BROTHERS SACKVILLE. hy 
G. D. H. and M. Cole (Maemillan). A 
mystery yarn of the better sort. Fred 
Sackville and Alfred Sackville were as 
unalike as two brothers could be; but 
murder plays no favorites. $2.50 


THE OTHER HALF. By John Worby 
Lee Furman). <A _ hardboiled autobiog 
raphy of a hobo whose travels carry him 
over England, Canada and the U. S. If 
you don’t care for racy reading, try 
something else. $2.50 


PAINTED POST RANGE. By Tom 
Gunn (Messner). Further adventures of 
Sheriff Blue Steele and his deputy, Shorty 
Watts. Plenty of gun-smoke and swinging 
fists. $2.00 

CONTACT. By Charles Codman (Little, 
Brown). Death stalks the war-time flying 
Squadron. Life in the air and in German 
prison camps. 


THE LAND THAT TIME FORGOT. 
By Michael J. Leahy and Maurice Crain 
(Funk & Wagnalls). Exciting account of 
exploration and gold seeking in New 
Guinea. $3.00 


BUSHMEN AT LARGE. By Harold 
Waters and Aubrey Wisberg (Green Cir 
ele). Adventures among the gold seekers, 
the fighters and savages in the land of 
‘*‘Down Under;’’ and the ill-fated cam 
paign at Gallipoli. £2.00 


THE U. 8S. ARMY IN WAR AND 
PEACE, tv Oliver L. Sualding, Colonel, 
USA (Putnam). A history of our army 
from its inception to the uresent day, de 
tailing its activities in war and peace. $6.00 


YOUR WINGS. By Assen Jordanoff 
Funk & Wagnalls). Read this and you 
should be able to fly, even if you never 
saw a plane before. Recommended by 
the instructors of the M.C.I. $2.50 


KHYBER CARAVAN. By Gordon Sin 
elair (Farrar & Rinehart). The smell of 
India’s burning ghats, and the romance 
and thrills of the mountain feuds; the 
fighting in Khyber Pass, are all made real 
to us through the pen of travler Sinclair. 

$3.00 


COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F. Adams 
Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting study 
of the cowboy, his work and play. An 
explanation of brands and other details, 
written in an entertaining fashion. $2.50 
MEN IN SUN HELMETS. By Vie Hur 
ley Dutton). Sketches of persons and 
events in the Philippines, from the jungles 
to the cities. 
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PERSEVERANCE 


By Lacy Richardson 
Defeat is not a sign of failure, son; 
’Tis oft’ a sign the race is just begun. 
The chanee in life is great, the road is 
wide 
To those who kick all obstacles aside. 
I would not say that Failure brings Sue 
cess, 
But oft’ it makes a man display his best 
When otherwise he’d take his place in line, 
Content to seek a ‘‘break’’ or bide his 


time, 

The man who fails is one whom Failure 
licks; 

The man who wins is one who takes the 
kicks 


As oft’ they come, gets up and forges on 

Until the precious fight of Life is won. 

Great men have failed and bled in Life’s 
hard fight, 

But while they bled they rose with greater 


might 

An fought the harder ll the ace was 
run 

rhat’s |} nd Sueeess in life, my 
sol 

Some men ean lose and try again with 
g ict 

More noble far than some can win each 
race 

In Life’s hard fight That’s manhood 
a s hes 

Submissive yet unconquered n Life’s 
ques 

Not heartless greed for irthless gold 
the prize 


t id 
You seek, but finer things in life devise. 
This too, withal, whate’er may be your 
stand, 
Be wise, my son, and quit yourself a man 
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FAREWELL TO A MARINE 
By Julie Polousky 


The willow patterns darkly fall 
Aslant upon a moon-drenched wall 

In synecopative rhythm sway 

Like fauns at blithe nocturnal play, 
And night enfolds us like a shawl. 


The cloud-ships sail across the moon 
Into uncharted skies. A loon 

Is moaning in his solitude 

Old plaints and anguishes renewed, 
Aeross the laequered black lagoon. 


The night wind stirs the creeping vine 
And whispers songs akin to mine, 
And from a sleeping garden brings 
The earthy scent of growing things, 
The pungent tang of yonder pine. 


And you, who hold me to your heart 
What Fates decreed that we must part? 
Must nights like these be frought with 
pain 
Or have we met and loved in vain, 
And was this destined from the start? 
But night must end and dreams must die 
And ships must sail, and lovers sigh; 
But when another sun has set 
Will you reeall, can I forget? 
Just one more kiss and then goodbye. 


TAYHITTAY (TAHITI) 
By William S. McCollam 


When the evening shadows linger on the 
ivy covered wall, 


When the robin sings his sweetest by the 


garden waterfall, 

When I’m thinking of another day in 
climes beyond the sea, 

Where a maiden’s golden tresses thrilled 
a heart with faney free, 

Where the coral dotted islets in the limpid 
waters lay, 

Where the golden lillies glisten in the 
sun of ‘‘Tayhittay.’’ 


She sang and plied her squeaky loom with 
colors bright and gay, 

As the Toucan whimpered softly in its 
shady hideaway, 

Its melancholy tones seemed 
sunlight lit the way, 

Of this lithesome, tawny damsel in her 
girlish, noisome play, 

The years have passed and she is gone, 
but thoughts are far away, 

In the scented, tangled jungles of the 
isle of ‘‘Tayhittay.’’ 


sweet, as 


She told of wars and tribla feuds when 
chiefs were kings and worshipped 
Gods, 

That mocked the 
irked the native lassies’ 

The monsoon winds were wont to come 
and devastate the taro field, 

{nd lay awaste the harvest field in which 
she toiled and sang. 

Her Madre in her plaintive way would 
chide her for her wanton play, 

In sombre gray my thoughts astray in the 

of ‘‘ Tayhittay.’’ 


missionary rule and 
school. 


beautiful isle 


The Chieftain’s son in costume gay would 
woo her with his roundelay, 

But always with her dreamy eyes, she’d 
curl her lips and feign surprise 

A task assumed in pleasure bent to teach 
her ‘‘Eenglish’’ went anent, 

And Teenie would 
stamp her foot and ery ‘‘nae gud.’’ 

Other maidens wondrous fair, with saffron, 


in disdainful mood 


tousled, powdered hair. 
Now tread the strand in that fair land, 


the isle of ‘‘ Tayhittay.’’ 


In the gloaming when the moon was low, 
and sparkling wavelets far below, 

Illumined the bay in amber hue, she comes 
and sings her song to you, 

Yulee, Yulee, Hooley Hoo. Yulee, Yulee, 
Hooley, Hoo. 


THE MARINE 
(Tom Daly’s Column) 


In assorted shades of green 
You have painted The Marine, 
And a deal of yarns about him you’ve been 
spinning ; 
He has much to say to you 
Of his red and white and blue, 
So he’d like to have your ear and take 
his inning: 


Back of freedom’s earliest glimmer, 
When the night was never dimmer, 

And before the light of hope upon the 
mountain top was shed, 
There were men _ whose steel 

splendid 
When the long black night was ended 
And the sun looked in upon them ’round 
the Nation’s trundle bed; 
And in that electric air, 
With the laurel in our hair, 
We Colonial Marines, of the victor forces 
deans, 
We were there! 


flashed 


When the ships of Jones and Barry 
Sallied forth to war and harry 
And to take the proudest vaunters of the 
British navy’s might, 
When that most beloved commander 
To the foe’s demand ‘‘Surrender!’’ 
Made his lion-hearted answer, ‘‘We have 
just begun to fight!’’ 
Who were first and most to dare 
In the battle lantern’s glare? 
We, as landsmen or as tars, still the myr- 
midons of Mars, 
We were there! 


In those sailing ships of wonder 
When, with taffrail seething under, 
From the gun-decks came the thunder of a 
broadside dealing woe; 
And with Perry, Hull—and later 
With the dashing young Decatur, 
In the war wherein no waters saw our 
yielding to the foe, 
We were not denied our share 
Of the battle joy so rare; 
F'or the easing of our spleens, we amphi 
bious Marines, 
We were there! 


Out of iron ships were hollowed 
In the leaping years that followed, 
And they’ve changed the style of fighting, 
but they haven’t changed the men; 
Shall we, first of Yankee yeomen 
To repel those ancient foemen, 
Let an ocean stay our vengeance, if it 
failed to stay it then? 
Nay in France so ever fair 
When Old Glory takes the air, 
The ubiquitous Marine, as becomes the 
fighting dean, 
Will be there! 


QUATRAIN 


Anonymous 


BLACK Tragedy lets slip her grim dis 
guise 


And shows your laughing lips and rougish 


eves; 
But when, unmasked, gay Comedy appears, 
How wan her cheeks are, and what heavy 
tears! 
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WELCOME TO THE RANKS OF THE UNITED STATES MARINES 
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PARRIS 


OR the past fifteen months I have 
Fal been trying to write something worth 
A, 2while—something that Marines like 

to read. All my efforts have been 
short of my goal until this month. Here is 
the news I have been trying to write. A 
QUARTERMASTER SERGEANT WENT 
OUT ON TWENTY. Quartermaster Ser 
geant Dewey Lydick was transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve on August 
31st. Dewey has been in charge of the 
Purchase Office at this post since he joined 
from duty in China last November. He 
and Mrs. Lydick will make their future 
home in Los Angeles. 

During the month of June, Master Tech 
nieal Sergeant Levis Giffin had the Post 
Orchestras worked into superb musical 01 
ganizations that were unbeatable in this 
section of the South. Just when things 
were going along well, several transfers 
from the band deprived the orchestras of 
some good musicians, and gave Giffin a 
severe setback. He now has word that re 
placements by accomplished musicians will 
be made within a few weeks, and he is 
looking forward to two good orchestras. 

Platoon Sergeant George L. Nash joined 
this post from Fleet Marine Force, Quan 
tieco, Virginia, and has been assigned to 
Recruit Depot for duty as a drill instrue 
tor. Chief Cook Joseph Q. Coveney joined 
from Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Charleston, South Carolina, and is now 
serving at the Post Bakery. Corporal 
Rogers R. Quinn came in from Quantico, 
Virginia, and is working in the Property 
Office. 

Aireraft Squadron VMF-1 from Quantico 
is at Parris Island for the annual gunnery 


practice. Many of the officers and non 
commissioned officers brought their wives 
with them this time. They will be here 


for about six weeks. 

A parade is held on the old East Wing 
parade grounds every Thursday morning. 
All men of Post Troops, not actually on 
duty are required to fall out for this pa 
rade. That order made a big hit with the 
high priced help. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Clyde H. Long, 
the millionaire representative of THF 
LEATHERNECK, was on furlough during the 
month of August. He made a motor trip 
through several of the Southern = states. 
From Florida, he brought the writer a lit 
tle present—an image of himself that had 
been cast in clay by a roadside clay seulp 
tor in Florida. The image shows Long in 
his favorite position—sitting on a chair. 
I will always keep that present and every 
time that I look at it, I will think of him. 

Staff Sergeant Knut Hakanson and Ser 
geant George Watson have recently joined 
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the ranks of the benedicts. ‘* Hack’’ mar 
ried an attractive young lady of Savannah, 
Georgia, and Watson married an equally 
attractive one from Augusta, Georgia. 
Hakanson has been assigned to quarters 
on the post. 

Major James W. Flett has been appoint 
ed Assistant Quartermaster and assigned to 
duty as Post Quartermaster, relieving Cap 
tain F. D. Creamer, A.Q.M., U.S.M.C., now 
on leave visiting Ireland. 

Major Robert E. Mills is Executive Offi 
cer, Reeruit Depot. 

Promotions for the month inelude Sam 
uel L. Slocum to Platoon-Sergeant, Joseph 
F. Patrick to Sergeant, and Newton C., 
Keyes and Garnett E. Flanders to Corporal. 

Private Buster McDaniel was discharged 
from the Marine Corps and is now holding 
his old job as Post Exchange Barber as a 
civilian, 

Platoon-Sergeant John H. Slusser has 
been transferred to Norfolk for further 
transfer to sea duty. Slug has been a drill 
instructor at this post for the past three 
years, and he is rated as one of the very 
best. Corporal Gennaro Rugiero has been 
transferred to Navy Yard, Boston, Mass., 
for duty. 

First Sergeant Maurice C. Vallanding 
ham, top kick of Service Company for the 
past six months, has been transferred ti 


Norfolk, for further transfer to duty 
aboard the USS Taylor. First Sergeant 
Charlie Swearengen went to Norfolk, where 
he has been assigned to duty aboard the 
USS Pennsylvania. 

First Sergeant Walter Cooke departed on 
September lst for Lakehurst, New Jersey, 
where he has been assigned to duty. First 
Sergeant Carl Schuler has been transferred 
to Augusta, Georgia, for duty with the 
Nineteenth Battalion, Fleet Marine Corps 
Reserve, relieving First Sergeant Robert 
Wilson, who has been transferred to New 
port, Rhode Island. 

At the semi-annual election of officers at 
the Non-Commissioned and Petty Officers’ 
Club, Sergeant John Ray was _ reelected 
President by a vote of 26-25. Pharmacist’s 
Mate Kenneth Johnson was elected Vice 
President by a vote of 26-24. Three can 
didates for membership on the Board of 
Governors tied with twenty-one votes, and 
a standing vote was taken to elect Sergeant 
Maurice CC, Pulliam, along with Platoon 
Sergeant John J. Nagazyna. Pharmacist’s 
Mate Lindley Williams was appointed to 
fill the unexpired term of Pharmacist’s 
Mate Johnson on the Board of Governors. 
Sergeant Vinson A. McNeill was reappoint 
ed to the office of Secretary Treasurer for 
another six month period. 

The Club program ealls for Bridge tour 
naments every Monday night, Pinochle 
tournaments every Thursday night and one 
Cribbage tournament each month. Cash 
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Bridge tournament at the Non-Commissioned and Petty Officers’ Club, Marine Barracks, 
Parris Island, S. C. 
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HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 
FLEET MARINE FORCE 


INCE the departure of Headqua: 
ters Company, 2nd Brigade, and 
the Sixth Marines for China, and 
after innumerable transfers to and 
from, Force Headquarters Company is 
largely composed of short timers at the 
present time. Sergeant Major Newgarde 
and his staff of clerks have been up to 
their necks in work for the past few weeks 
due to preparation for and the departure 
of a large part of the 2nd Brigade for 
China. 

Sergeant Stock and 
were transferred to 





Corporal Hellman 
Brigade Headquar 
exchange for Corporal 
Private Heintz, who are 
Sergeant Daniels and Prfe. 
Huff were discharged during the first 
week of September. Neither shipped 
over, having decided to make a stab at 
the outside. We wish them the best of 
luck. Staff 


Platoon Sergeant 


ters Company in 
Shadna and 
short timers. 


Erickson relieved 


Nelson, who 


Sergeant 


went to 


China, in the Foree Intelligence Office. 
Another individual who found himself 


faced with lots of work du to the reeent 


arge transfer of troops, is QM-Sgt. Dou 
gan. Left without any help, Tommy is 
busier than he has been for years. 

The Base seems deserted as compared 


a month ago and there is some weeping 
the departed 


rines were accustomed to spending the 


ind moaning in spots wher 


- 


nickels and dimes 
The Henderson s due here the second 
ek in September and will take a_ few 


more men from here, one-vear extensions 


having heen authorized for Guam and 
Asintic Stations Base Troops and Foree 
Spec | Troops are bearing the brunt of 





NIN 
: . «a 
ata ais 
Pe 


. 
~ 


‘es &, 


- o ‘> 


aS 


guard duty at the Base and rumor has 
it that the watches come often. 

The Marine Corps has received no lit 
tle publicity here in the past few weeks 
as evidenced by recent local newspapers 
and the presence and activities of all the 
leading newsreel outfits incident to the 
embarkation of Marines to China. These 
newshawks and photographers were given 
full cooperation by Major C. O. Henry, 
Force Intelligence and Publie Relations 
officer, and we look forward to seeing 
these shots exhibited on the sereens of 


the movie houses. 


BASE SERVICE BATTALION 

The Base Service Battalion is a strong 
outfit; with all of the recent’ transfers 
to China, we are just about carrying 
the Base on our shoulders. 

Sgt. Major Horace Larn dashed off 
to the 6th Marines, accompanied by Ist 
Sgt. Johnson B. Red), Hill, and that 
very genial gentleman, Ist Sgt. Warren F. 
Lear. The ex-sheriff of the 4th Marines, 
Plat. Sgt. J. J. Duban couldn't 
the white faces in the 
joined the 6th Marines China bound. 

When the 6th Marines left the Base o 
August 28, 1937, they marched to. the 
foot of Broadway where the USS Chau 
i ft was moored. It 
about all the civilian population of San 
Diego was on hand to see them off and 
they certainly did not spare their hands; 
applause was plentiful all along the route 


stand 


States, so he also 


mon seemed that just 


of march. 
First Sergeant Ira Ward is now acting 
Major, with First 


th Base Sergeant 


Sergeant Jakey Fine doing the number 
two job. First Sergeant Fine was un 
fortunate enough to be involved in a motor 
car accident recently, through no fault 
of his own, and spent some time in the 
Naval Hospital; he has apparently re 
covered nicely, at least his telephone 
technique is as perfect as ever. 

Captain E. L. Mullaly recently joined 
from Quantico, Va., taking over the Casual 
Chief Marine Gunner Allan is 
the viceroy of San Clemente Island, where 
he relieved First Lieutenant G. K. Fris 
leave. From all reports San 
Clemente must be an ideal place, with 
the exception of liberty; however, we can’t 
have everything, right. 


Company : 


bie, on 


H. Q. & SERVICE BATTERY 
Tenth Marines 
By Bodeker 


The time has come to pass when another 
LEATHERNECK article has to be written in 
regards to the advents of our slashing 
dashing Headquarters and Service Battery. 
Let me at this time weleome the rugged 
individuals, commonly known as the foot 
ball squad into our realm. I know ‘‘ Bos 
co’’ Glover is happy to see them arrive. 
More Men More Work (maybe). I can 
readily understand now, why Fountain and 
Fischl are so proficient in MCO No. 113 
in regards to Personal Hygiene—they 
ure taking a post-graduate course at the 
county hospital. Some teachers, eh kid? 
We are happy to see Pfe. Murray get 
up in the world. You can tell that he 
is doing O.K. by himself because of the 
new enr he is driving around. I wish 
my grandmother thought that much of 
me. Cpl. Cox, our little Czar, the fellow 
that mukes Baron Munchausen feel like a 
piker, has agreed to extend two years for 
China. He claims he can’t get used to 
the pale-faces here in this foreign coun 
try and besides that the one-for-one rate 
of exchange isn’t so hot. Pfe. Haire 
don’t believe in this business of turning 
the lights out on a fellow right at taps, 
it’s hard on the hands and knees, crawl 
ing around trying to find his bunk. Well, 
it was Saturday night, maybe that ae 
counts for it. Sgt. Lebsock has relieved 
Chief Cook Tjaden as mess_ sergeant 
and Tjaden is in his old eapacity as 
chief cook starts out with beans. We 
have come to the conclusion that 
is beans no matter who cooks them. Ist 
Sgt. Charlie Klein, who has been our 
first sergeant for some time, has left 
at sen, we hope he makes as 


beans 


is for duty 





West Coast Marines simulating battle conditions prior to departure for the Orient 





many friends in his newest station as he 
did in his last. We have in his place 


Platoon Sergeant Bernstein, acting first 
sergeant, you have a big job to fill lit 
tle man, but you will find a huge amount 
of cooperation in our tiny outfit. Last 


but not least is our new Sgt.-Major 


Steele, the man with more campaign rib 


bons and hash marks than you can shake 


a stick at. By that and the reeommenda 


tion of the old timers who knew him, 


we know he is a ‘‘right guy 


SWEEPINGS OF BATTERY D 
By the Room Orderly 


The battery wishes to extend congratu 
lations to our Commanding Officer, Cap 
tain Wagner, upon his recent commission 
as Captain. 

It seems to your present **seribe’’ that 


good old Battery D is now the Hom: 


Guard since the 6th Marines got unde: 
way for China We have those men in 
our midst, of course, who are mourning 


because they could not accompany those 
lueky people. 

However, we have dwelled long enough 
on the China situation. So let us next 
gaze about our squad rooms and see just 
what is taking place in our big happy 
family. It has been noticed that Pfe. 
Watson has been roing about with a 





vacant 


him the 
the company clown, short-timer Valley, the 
clown’s new 
informs us that 
buttoner 


reason 


assistant. 
this honorable 


learned 


official 


stare in his eyes, and after giving 
through 


upper and downer while on liberty. 


The 
fell out 
Jones 


the wash 
noticed 


though 


of hornets 
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questioning 
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sults of 
a draw 
punching, 
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phone 
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vacation 
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seeeaaaeaaear 
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with a nest 
dark cireles 
his eyes, which gave him that morn 
However, 
learned that 
were the re 
which ended 
feelings. 
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Sixth Regiment marching down Broadway to embark on USS Chaumont at San Diego, 


Calif., 28 August, 1937. 
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reporter 
observed ** Shorty , 
emerging from 
serutiny 


upon 


Nice 
wondering 
known as ‘‘ Hun 





this morning. Why don’t you give the 
corpsmen a break, kid, and do a little 
straight duty before you get paid off, 
that is if you don’t extend for China. 

Ever since the carnival was held at the 
Naval Training Station it has been whis 
pered about the battery that anyone who 
wishes to learn anything about a Brown 
ing Machine Gun should see Cpl. Pearson. 
Most of all though would like to know 
how you have enjoyed that twenty day 
furlough transfer to Sand Point, that you 
didn’t get. Give us the dope will you 
Casanova? A very strange thing occurred 
the other day. We saw Sgt. Tennant 
driving around the Base in a new Olds 
mobile. Irish, we all wonder if your 
wife thinks it safe, when every one here 
knows that you can’t even herd a tractor. 
Of course, we must mention Play-boy 
Keane and Handsome Hairless Ziems, the 
man who checks his youth when he checks 
his hat, who just shipped over. Is it 
going to be thirty years for vou fellows? 
We have a few vacancies in our ranks 
now, eaused by the transfer of Pvts. 
Binder and Wilezynski, who are on their 
way to China with F Battery, and Pfe. 
Jackson and Pvt. Caples, the globe trot 
ter, who have joined Battery G. How do 
you like your new homes boys? 

2nd Lt. Mills left us rather suddenly to 
go to China with the 6th Marines. We 
hope that you have a bon voyage and 
good luck while there. 

If some of the boys don’t eatch up 
with me after reading this I’ll be with 
you again next month or in China, but 
whichever it is you may be sure that 
Battery D will still be among thos 
present. FLASH! Cpl. Bright is now 
SOPA at Camp Kearney. 


SALVOS FROM BATTERY E 
By Bojo 

This little gadget does not pretend to 
give all the interesting things that have 
happened or even might have happened 
since the last time you heard from us. 
However, it is safe to say that some one 
will enjoy knowing just a little of the un 
interesting things that took place. 

First of all one that was even mildly 
observant might have noticed the red eyes 
accompanied by circles as well as the loss 
of voice in some of the battery officers. 
Now that doesn’t call for all those side 
glances because they were acquired in the 
very best of interests and in the end were 
for a very good cause. Namely for the 
Navy Relief. It seems that the recent 
Carnival held at the U. S. Naval Training 
Station for the benefit of the aforemen 
tioned relief needed barkers and what nots. 
Ali one had to do was to pass along the 
midway and notice the barkers in some of 
the booths. There you have it. These 
same red eyes and lost voices were doing 
their parts in making the Carnival a sue 
cess by the loss of sleep and straining of 
voices to their utmost to vend their wares 
to the many attendants of the Carnival. 
Major Harrison couldn’t say a word un 
less it was for the purpose of asking you 
to put your dime on the number and take 
away a basket of groceries or maybe a 
blanket. Not far away one noticed that 
Captain Ferguson was trying to raffle off 
his very nice looking derby or it may have 
been the checkerboard coat. But I noticed 
that all that went away was the well known 
dolls, some people call the eupids. 

Then all those poor Sergeants that an 
swered the thousand questions about the 
artillery weapons on display. They didn’t 
seem to mind that so much, so why do 
guard tours at the base worry them? 


THE LEATHERNECK 























rhis month brought four new hands to 
the Battery in the persons of Pfe. Danker, 
\lfred E., Pvts. DeFillippo, Michael, Old 
ham, William R., and Wicks, George A., 
Jr. While they are having a little fun 
getting accustomed to the new surround 
ngs, they are dropping right into the 
swing of things and we wish them success 
n their new outfit. 

The Battery seems to be in a quandary 
as to whether they are going to China or 
not. Maybe yes ’n’ maybe no, but for 
gosh sakes let us know. Many of the gang 
witnessed the departure of their buddies 
on the Chaumont on the Twenty-ninth and 
many looked as though they would have 
iked to be right with them. I really think 
that it was just sympathy or somp’n’. 

Well, my friends, so much for this time, 
is I said before I really don’t know what 
has been going on around here so I just 
have to guess at many things and so until 
next month we say ‘‘ Look out China.’’ 


SECOND ENGINEER COMPANY, 

FORCE SPECIAL TROOPS, FMF 

Marine Corps Base, San Diego, Calif. 

It is indeed with saddened countenances 
that we look around our domicile these 
days. The ranks of the Engineers have 
been sadly depleted, what with a war (?) 
in China, and all. When the word came 
that people with a year to do would go, it 
virtually cleaned out the original company. 
Of course, we got a lot of replacements, 
ind they were welcome, but they are all 
short timers, and to hear them talk, none 
of them are going to ship over. Of course, 
there may be a lot of minds getting 
changed around that certain day, and may 
be we’ll be seeing a lot of old faces again, 
but who knows? 

Lt. Robert S. Fairweather has been de 
tached to go China-side, with the Brigade 
Hleadquarters Company, Second Marine 
brigade, and we wish him a pleasant voy 
age, if such a thing could be possible un 
der such circumstances. First Sergeant 
Harry Henderson, in B Co., and all the 
est of the old gang in various other out 
ts, all get a share of our farewells and 
best wishes. We think they will need the 
itter more than the former. 

First Sergeant Joseph Vitek, formerly on 
the USS Portland, is to be the new top 

ck of the outfit. Old timers will remem 
ber Joe as a number-one ball player a few 
: Joe is now a benedict, and this 
tour of duty with the FMF should be a 
ehange after eruising around on 
me of Unele million dollar 
ichts for a couple of vears, 

Being new in the outfit, the writer can’t 
say an awful lot about the company, o1 
the personnel, but here’s hopin’ this will 
satisfy those who erave publicity ; and not 


ars ago. 


welcome 


Sammie’s 


be too bitter a pill to swallow for those 
vho do not hanke: ifter the limelight: 
Pfes. Alford, Brettman, Clark, Graham, 
Harris, and Rebans, and Privates Dahlei 
lien, Hammond, Johnson and Messer all 
eceived a little increase in pay when spe 
cialist ratings were handed out. How about 
cigar, boys? 
B 


Johnson, Overholtzer, 


y the time this sees print Corporals 
Woodruff and Hen 
lerson will be on the outside looking in, 
along with Private First 
Class Tavlor, and Privates Griffin) and 
Haase. Short timers, sound off! Yippee. 
Corporal Woodruff is the guiding light 
of the company at present, as we are with 
mut the benefit of a Top. We feel for you, 
Woodie, but we just can’t reach you. 
With the transfer list leaving such gaps 
n our ranks, the Drafting section and the 
sections have just about 


so they sav, 


Topographie 
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Marines embarking on the USS Chaumont for duty in the Far East 


ceased to be. Corporal Charles E,. Conger 
is a one-man Drafting Section now, and 
bearing up under the strain 
quite well. Orchids to you, Charley. Pri 
vate Bob Marvin appears to have found 
his niche, and will probably be running a 
transit again before long, being one of the 
gang that joined from Headquarters Com 
pany, First Battalion, 6th Marines, where 
or so we hear) everything was well done, 
Mv! My! Such efficiency. 

Right now everyone is trying to rest up 
from a review for the Assistant Secretary 
of the Navy, get accustomed to the bare 
ness of the Base, and at the same time 


seems to he 


prepare for a visit from General Lyman. 
That isn’t so easy as it sounds, and if you 
working, and 
some 


think so, just try resting, 
living in a strange place all at onee. 


fun. 


RECRUIT DEPOT, MARINE 
CORPS BASE 
By C. Jack Eusey 
During the past month the Recruit De 
pot has turned over more men than at any 
time during the past year or more. Ap 
proximately 300 men were transferred from 


this organization to fill the 2nd Brigade. 
All these men had to be outfitted in cloth 
ing and No. 782 equipment, so everyone was 
rushed to the limit. 

Our present strength, including Officers, 
in the Reeruit Depot at the present time is 
313. This ineludes Five Platoons, one of 
which is a casual platoon composed of 17 
year old Musics and men slated for the 
Band, and Second Signal Co., ete. 

The first of next month we are losing 
one of the finest men that the Marine 
Corps has, at least, that is what we think 
ot him. Sergeant Major Davis is going to 
China aboard the Henderson. Also First 
Sergeant Thompson has orders to report as 
First Sergeant aboard the Henderson. First 
Sergeant Pacquette is taking the place of 
Sergeant Major Davis. He has been for 
the past seven months First Sergeant of 
the Sea Sehool. One of our Drill In 
structors, Sergeant Swearingen was trans 
ferred to the 2nd Marine Brigade and is 
now aboard the Chaumont on his way to 
China. 

We had the good fortune of having 
Platoon Sergeants Bonner and Hogan join 
our ranks of the permanent personnel the 


(Continued on page 42) 
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Platoon 21, San Diego; Instructed by Sgt. D. 


Platoon 22, 
Platoon 23, San Diego; Instructed by Sgt. J. N. Swearingen, Cpl. P. S. K 




















HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 
FOURTH MARINES 
By Hubert C. Graves 


You fellow Marines who know Shanghai. 
and this being Monday morning, please do 
not expect much in the way of news from 
our smoothly running company. 

The Chaumont has come and gone—old 
pals leaving and new ones joining. As 
lleadquarters Company is composed prac 
tically entirely of Communication Person 
nel this article really should be headed 
‘*Radio Dope.’’ Still we have the Intelli 
gence Office under Captain R. A. Boon 
who is ably assisted by the well known Cpl 
Harry Varlie, late of Kentucky and points 
south, also in the Intelligence Section ar 
Pfes. Wm. Fellner, Edward Daniels, Clyde 
Enloe and Private Salvatore Ingolia. In 
view of prevailing conditions in the Far 
East those boys have really been hitting 
the ball in the past few weeks—-who hasn’t 
We want to extend hearty welcome to 
First Lieutenant Vietor H. Krulak, whe 
joined us from the United States. Lt 
Krulak is Capt. Boone’s assistant in the 
Intelligence Office. 

I thought I had gotten away from ty 
phoons when [ left the island of Guam 

r on August 
Sth old Jupiter Pluvius came roaring ove 


Such is not the ease however fo 


Shanghai in all his majesty. As far as 
the Fourth Marines are concerned the only 
real damage was the uprooting of practi 
cally all fenees around the various billets, 
and the sad fact that the Quartermaste! 
personnel lost their roof. The real damage 
to our company was the complete demoli 
tion of our handball and Hai Alai court. 
Our Company Commander, Captain Melvin 
G. Brown, immediately started plans for a 
higger and better court which is now be 
ing constructed. 

First Sergeant Albert C. Marts is ably 
holding forth as company first sergeant as 
sisted in the office by the writer and Cpl. 
Ira C. Moffett. Moffett joined from the 
Chaumont and stated that he wanted te 
come out here to see what it was all about 
before he goes out on 16—Hah maybe 
you’ll stay for 20 now—how about it Ira. 

In the Regimental Softball League, the 
headquarters team has certainly been hav 
ing some tough luck. The first game we 
dropped to the Ist Battalion 2-1. 
ond game the Second Battalion took us 
over to the tune of 7-0. We managed to 
get even with the Ist Batt by defeating 
them 11-10 in an extra inning game, only 
to have the Second Batt nose us out 5-4 
in a 12-inning affair. Too much cannot be 
said for the pitching of Cpl. Tommy But 
ler and the able support rendered by his 
team mates. Some of you fellow Marines 
that value ‘‘bunk fatigue’’ don’t know 
what you are missing by not coming out 


The see 


and seeing the games—come on _ fellows 
let’s support the team as much as possibl 
for they are really in there trying to win 
for our company. 

Man just came in and says ‘*Cpl. how’s 
to stop my allotment.’’ I asked him the 
reason and he replies ‘‘Wel!, I can’t save 
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money and see all that is to be seen in 
Shanghai too.’’ The ‘‘mind’’ refuses to 
function anymore so Adios until we meet 
again on these pages. 


A COMPANY 
By Richard M. Carradine 


Under the guidance of our new Company 
Commander, Capt. Robert L. Hogaboom, 
and with the additional arrivals via the 
Chaumont, the company is working hard to 
keep their good name as ‘‘the best com 
pany in the Fourth Marines.’’ 

The center of attraction for the past 
week has been hikes, parades, terrain exer 
cises and such. And as this company has 
always been known to do, we have tried to 
make them as big a success as possible. 

Two promotions have been made sine 
Holland Cash and 


mre now sporting corporal 


we last went to press, 
Henry Lindsey 
chevs. As usual, cigars and parties were 
in order and the boys kicked in willingly. 
Naturally, a good time was had by all. 
Exams for promotion are scheduled for 


next week and the squad rooms look like 


libraries. The training regulations seem 
to be about the most popular book of them 
all. We are in hopes that by the next 
time you hear from us, we will be able to 
tell you of more promotions and parties. 
Both of the compan, 
sist of Zirkl, our bow-legged chow hound, 
ind Susie, the pet deer, have been to the 
hospital. We are very glad to inform you 
that they are both back with us now and 


mascots, which con 


are doing very well. 

With the Chaumont just around the cor 
ner, the battle ery now is ‘‘Come on Hendy 
Maru.’’ Quite a few in the company are 
planning on making the next boat. In 
fact, if all the men who are planning on 
making the next boat do get on the sail 
ing list, then I will have to stop writing 
this column, for I wil: be the only one left. 

With a typhoon raging here in the eity 
and a small war going on in North China, 


the news is still limited, so until next time 


we will say, **So long, and wish vou all 


happy sailings. *’ 


COMPANY B, FIRST BATTALION 
By Jimmy Brandt 


After the Chaumont arrived and left us 
a few more replacements and we had _ set 
tled down to regular routine, we had a new 
Company Commander, Captain Hohn, who 
relieved Lieutenant Cooper, the tenth of 
July. The Captain makes the fifth Com 
pany Commander in a year. First Set 
geant Colsky is still listening to the groans 
and wails when the detail sheets are posted. 

Some one was telling us there was a wat 
going on out here but vou can’t make me 
believe it. All athletic «activities in the 





I’hoto by Von Grant 


Major General L. McCarty Little bids farewell to Brigadier General Beaumont, who will 
command the Second Brigade in Shanghai. 
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ein ire still going strong We have 
four men on the Battalion baseball team; 
‘Dude’’ Hyman, ‘‘Hopalong’’ Stanley 


‘Slug’’ Hateher, and ‘*Wop’’ Costa. Four 


men of the Company also do their bit or 
the Battalion soft ball team, Smith, Brown 
\ustin and Adomovit ‘* Jinx’’ Baker, the 
Larruping Jew is back n training now 
that his hand s healed up ind loni 
)’Alessandro is working hard too; bot! 
expecting fights in the near future 
Woe is me, you old Bakerites might be« 
interested to know that the Radio Gang 
is still tearing up our Compound and mak 
ng it look ke the War Zone at Ypres 
\ promotion wave hit the Regiment, and 
BK Company came out right noble with on 
Sergeant, six Corporals ind seven Pfes 


nd we needed them too 
If you have been reading the Walla 
Walla you know the ‘*Dope’’ is still witl 


is and where he gets so much dirt I don’ 


As you guys who have been here know 


is £ ish iwtu hot iround here thes 
s and a typhoon just missed us but 
1 a lot of trees and plate glass 
ndows Any of u who like to se 
ngs brea ha S missed out ’ 
mashing good tin 
lhe ( haplain’s daneing schoo s has 
t levotees My such i Marine ( rps 
1 the Dopes even practice up here in the 
billet to s ho I get to swing h 
! it ! next Hog Rasslk 


D COMPANY BURSTS 
By Ol Dog 
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Photo by Altfather 

Fifteen men of Battery F, AA, who extended one year or more being sworn in by Major 

G. D. Hamilton prior to embarking for China on the USS Marblehead. Marine Corps 
Base, San Diego, Calif. 


big ttle town of Shanghai as it could America first—then by all means try to 
readily be titled ‘‘ The town of a thousand make the next transport and enable your 
nteresting things.’’ All manner of sport self to see this mysterious city of the Far 
s plaved in the ountries they represent East. 

Chinese Drama, Russian Drama and ete.; You'll have to pardon our pidgin English 
Interesting people from all over the uni as we say Farewell-ee to You-ee from old 


vers¢ Ss if vou haven’t already seen Shang hooey. 


ORIENTED NEWS FROM 
THE SECOND BATTALION 


FOURTH MARINES, SHANGHAI, team. to play that 
CHINA came out for the team and all hands seem 


- , ; Headquarters Com 
By L. Guidetti pany finished a close second with one de 


Everyone had a chance 


to enjoy it very much. 





Once again we e in the grip of the s feat, and E Company was third followed 
illed ir feve nd things are bu ng by F Company. 
iround fas nad s, but that really +} t t 3 
We are in the midst of the Inter-Bat 
n : n : om Batt, talion Softball league now and to date the 
aT tT " re t " 
ally m i lve eX Second Battalion has won three games 
er ia ] exe nt bef ¢ 
; X ) with one more round to go, and sure looks 
; ruess ‘ 1 ¢} ; - 
oe . u : like the old second battalion will come out 
s ho \ ° } ] 
t i n on top again. So fa the battalion has 
» 2 hal . 
I ! y £ n I etau t every cup they have in the trophy 
M4 i I S S Cas 
} . ' } Batta n } e tl trans 
, —T > 1, +, - 4 
P nomen bey a oe eal ol | Battalion Bas in l I 
: . . shed the MeGregor cup and the City 
! ther companies, making rifl ; ae 
Championships, with wins n both r} 
, gun s ind i! t 
: MeGregor ip play is rounded out so 
cur f men, and all this is in 
: that the winners of most games in the eiti 
S , n mer 
a eae eag minus the Amateurs and the Navy 
y 3 | ittalion ns . . 
. eam would be declared the MeGregor « 
, ’ ’ . 
Sound ties if : onl nners, and t iat the Second Battalion 
. ; ~~ ; en has 7 nine 9 games ind ost 
- n is . None With three more games to be plaved 
ns 1 take into cons ition . 5 
\ : tom wf n | ( v . the Second Battalion 
r Soames i Pt im has . ( d the Championship in 
Division, and have already been de 
: . . hamps Our Battalion Skipper 
n } ( ’ ny , : , . : 
nd 1] n f m EF ¢ . , Hleadquarters s ry pieased vith all this display of 
S rtsmanship, and needless to sav the men 
Y ’ iv 1% . - 
ire very we pleased with the team also 
’ os \ little late m in the season I will try to 
R gy shed a : : 
1] ‘ rive vou i rief resume of the cups née 
} ’ 7 y 
. - . esting in the trophy eases of the Battalior 
Plaving tw 
S n if I do say We were visited here only last week by 
@ , ¢ , ¥ . } if 4) in { typhoon, and it just bout wrecked 
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our buildings and handball courts. The 
Hai Alai court is no more, as it blew 
down, when that nasty old typhoon came 
along, and down came the court, or I should 
have said ‘‘down came the wall,’’ so the 
Colonel decided to dismantle it and use it 
for some other thing, or maybe use the 
space for more handball courts, which is a 
very good thing for all hands, as there are 
more handball players in this Battalion 
than any one place I have ever seen before, 
or ever expect to see in any one place, at 
any one time. In addition to tearing down 
the Hai Alai Court why it just about 
wrecked every window in the place, so that 
next day it looked like we were visited by, 
or fired upon by artillery fire. The storm 
lasted for about two days, and it was one 
of the worst storms that ever hit this place 
since Ye Seribe has been around these 
parts, and that has been since 1929, so I 
am quite an authority on the storm situa 
tion. It just about uprooted every tree on 
that famous Bubbling Well Road, in addi 
tion to blowing in store windows and blow 
ing off roof tops. The full foree of the 
storm did not hit here, for if it had, the 
toll would have been much more than it was. 

Well, that just about takes care of 
everything I know around here, I will now 
go into our feature, of which I know a lot 
of old hands are waiting to read, so here 
goes: 


H COMPANY 
By J. R. Rachal 

Here we are again coming to you with 
news of the company. Knowing that a 
certain percentage of you readers of this 
column are former H Company men, we 
know then, that you are still interested in 
hearing of your former pals and duties. 
And to any chance readers—it may entice 
you to want to come out and join our Regi 
ment which is an A-1 all around outfit to 
day. That is not one personal opinion 
either—-judging from the many unhappy 
faces that fell in and went down to the 
Chaumont on the last home-going detail. I 
did not envy them one bit. 

Our new First Sergeant C. F. A. Germer 
who previous to this, did duty on the USS 
Sacramento will probably make the next 
boat home. Our ‘‘ First Soldiers’’ seem to 
come and go pretty fast here lately—they 
hardly stay long enough to get acquainted. 
jut in the absence of a ‘‘Top’’ our re 
eently made Sergeant ‘‘ Lou Guidetti’’ car 
ries on in the office. 

Speaking of promotions, we have had ou 
share of them during the month of July. 
Among the men rated Corporals was ‘‘Cy’’ 
Perkins, ‘‘ Benny’’ Krohn, L. A. Krummel, 
A. R. Goss and F. R. Gore. You ean be 
sure they wet their stripes down in the 
prescribed regulation manner. 

H Company finished the Company Soft 
ball league with a perfect record of 6 vie 
tories and no defeats having seored a total 
of 60 runs against 9 for the opponents. 
Now that the Inter-Battalion League has 
started, 6 men of this same team are play 
ing for the Second Battalion, who started 
off in fine form by whitewashing the Head 
quarters Team to the tune of 7 to 0, and 
shellacking the First Battalion by the seore 
of 18 to 2. It seems as if the Second Batt 
supported by a strong bunch of H Com 
pany athletes are about to take everything 
in that line this year. 

On July the Tenth, we held our Mardi 
Gras, 4th of July celebration or what have 
you. Beer flowed like water—It was a 
gala oceasion of ricksha racing, egg and 
three legged races, cracker eating contest 
even a bucket race for the room bovs. 

The officers started the day off by run 
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ning the sergeants ragged in a_ softball 
game with Lts. Cloud, Smoak, Nickerson 
and Laster starring for our side. As for 
the Sergeants—well, you can’t get around 
‘*Father Time.’’ 

A new high score for Machine Guns was 
set by two H Company men on Record day 
Juiy 23rd. The honors go to Pvt. H. E. 
Hotchkiss and Cpl. L. W. Deardeuff. First 
Lt. E. R. Smoak also had the honor of 
tying the previous high target of 183 points 
out of a possible 200 set three days before 
by Pvt. G. V. Godfrey of D Company with 
a new mechanical gun. 

Corporal Deardeuff held the reeord for 
a few minutes with a high score of 184. 
Hotchkiss finished last on the same relay 
and his target was not counted until after 
Deardeuff’s had been reeorded. His total 
of 185 was then set up as a new Regi 
mental Record. Lt. Smoak firing on the last 
relay, shot a 183 to tie Godfrey’s old record, 
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PVT. MAYNARD J. GLYDEWELL 


Pvt. Glydewell is a native of Louisiana 
and a Parris Island Marine. Came to 
China on the September, 1936, Henderson 
and joined the Howitzer Platoon of Com 
pany H. Transferred to Headquarters as 
a member of the Visual Section last Spring, 
where he still holds forth as a blinker and 
semaphore man. 

The Chaumont brought us a number of 
men, bringing the company up to full 
strength. Cpl. Booker took over the Wire 
Seetion, being an old Third Battalion wire 
man. He seems to be quite a ladies’ man, 
what with al! the attention he’s getting 
from ’em. That old story about going to 
liberty with a baseball bat to keep the 
girls away comes pretty close to hitting the 
nail on the head. Pfe. Garnett comes to us 
from Mare Island, with a tour of duty in 
Brooklyn on his first cruise, so it was 
practically old home week with all the East 
Side boys. Pvts. Carberry and Gillem are 
Quantico Fleet Mariners out of Brigade 
Headquarters, so it’s just the same old 
stuff to them. ‘‘Irish’’ Carberry is a boxer 
of so-far unknown quality. Just now get 
ting into shape after living aboard ship 
for six months. He will probably fight on 
one of the weekly cards out in town in a 
month or so as a lightweight. Gillem is 


The final record breaking scores were: 
Hotchkiss 362 out of a possible 400; Dear- 
deuff 361 and Lt. Smoak 355. Private 
Hotchkiss and Lt. Smoak made their scores 
using guns equipped with the new mechan 
ical mount, whereas Cpl. Deardeuff made 
his score on a ‘‘Tap and turn’’ gun. 

The following averages made by H Com 
pany are interesting to note: First out of 
85 men firing 41 qualified as Experts for 
a pereentage of 48.235; Second 34 qualified 
as First Class Gunners for a percentage of 
40.20; This record was much higher than 
expected. 

The platoon averages were: First Pla 
toon, 317.258, Second Platoon 291.10, Third 
Platoon 321.15, while the average for the 
whole company was 306.188 per man. 

The officers and men of H Company are 
proud of their accomplishments and of 
Private Hotchkiss and Cpl. Deardeuff. 
Here’s hoping we do even better next time. 





an old Visual man who’s gone right back 
to work. 

Promotions again hit this company with 
Pfe. Vucie making ‘‘ Two-piecy.’’ 

Our company clerk Cpl. Menener, has 
broken into the ‘baseball lineup. He has 
been used as a utility outfielder in the last 
two or three games. Vucie is the number 
one long-short fielder of the Battalion Soft 
ball Team. His ability to judge ’em high 
and low has earned him the honor of play 
ing the position two years in a row. 

** Adios’’ until next month. 


COMPANY F 


There has been a few changes in F Com 
pany since you last heard from us. 

Captain R. M. Cutts relieved Lieutenant 
Cushman as Company Commander. He is 
a good skipper from all indications and we 
hope that he stays with us a long time. 

We have had an Inter-Battalion transfer 
which affected each company. F Company 
transferred 20 men to H Company (ma 
chine gun company) and in return got 20 
in their place. The purpose of the trans 
fers is to give men who have not had ma 
chine gun training a chance to learn and 
to have experienced machine gunners in 
rifle companies. Transfers of this kind will 
take place at regular intervals in the future 
and oh boy are all the fellows holding 
their breaths, that is the ones who missed 
out on the last transfer. 

Gee! More chevrons, more proud and 
strutting Marines, privates Stone and 
Dobbs made Corporal and Clemons, Fox 
and Zeher are strutting their Pfe. chev 
rons. How how about this. Zeher wanted 
every one to know that he isn’t so dumb 
as he looks so he went so far as to have 
nice yellow chevrons sewed on his baseball 
uniform. He even had them put on up-side 
down so as to look distinguished. A very 
unusual procedure to take, but Zeher is a 
very unusual person. 

The Second Battalion Baseball team is 
still playing heads-up baseball. They won 
% straight games, cinching the title of City 
Champions before they bowed to defeat at 
the hands of the Shanghai Amateurs. 

Good things always come in small pack- 
ages so that’s all for this time. 


MOTOR TRANSPORT 


Coming to you from the far flung wastes 
of wild and wooly ‘‘Haiphong Lo,’’ or 
Haiphong Road to you Griffins, who have 
never been out this way and perhaps have 
better sense than the most of us and won’t 
come out if you ean help it, (old timers 


(Continued on page 42) 
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By “Butch” 


. — 
s on here It looks like 


gr 


iquarters has finally come 


wn ag 


size l company so, a 


s! Weleome to Hq. Co 


seems to be a great influx 
ches 


1 MeKee sporting Sgt 


iin. We now have 


ek ind Gates, Cpl 
o ook » little better 

ill vou lads! Oh yes! 
Ss py Nolan, he has 
iks of Pfes. Congratulatic 


new members from 


‘Knuckle Head’’ Johns and 


Sy 
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vor 
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che vrons 
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*‘*Man-Mountain’’ Oleson, who has grea 
expectation of being a telephone man 
Well, eat a lot of this Ist Bn. Chow, and 
in a couple of years you may be able to 
*‘Brutus’’ or **Ski’’! We 
**Man - Mountain’’ 
Oleson weighs all of 120 Ibs. 

‘*Chisel Chin’’ Dock Setliff is now on 
Oklahoma. We hope that there 


have not been anv Redskin massacres lately, 


keep up with 
incidentally, 


hope 


eave in 
because lh would probably be the eaust 
of it 


It’s amazing how Root Beer and Cheess 


sundwiches effect one’s stability or rathe 
equilibrium Sawdus John Szymanski 
ind **Red’’ MeKee seer t hav discov 
i that tl @ f kick in sand 
icles 
Slowly but surely ‘*Senator’’ Neuman 
s going tl of all radio men Iles 
beginning to get that wild look on his face 
ind all his spare time ts ta noup by eod 
Have ent ** Eddi That 
lio bug is liable to te vou. Or has it? 
Our n Company ¢ Barger seems 
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many a sigh from the boys when 
they found out Seckinger was going to 
‘*Dear Ole South Carolina.’’ Pvt. Stanley 
J. Rudziewiez was transferred to Receiving 
Ship, Navy Yard, New York, N. Y. In 
their places we find new faces fresh from 
‘*Boot Camp.’” Pvyt’s. Greenlaw, Kimball, 
Ramous, Risch, Nelson, Tracy all joined 
this organization this month from Parris 
Island Tpr. Jones has joined the ranks 
of Married Men. We are all looking for 
ward to our two weeks stay at Bristow, 
Virginia, and that is something to look for 
ward to. Just ask some of the boys that 
were there last year. 

**On **Long thrust,’’ ‘‘Short 
thrust,’’ you guessed it. Lt-Col. Biddle is 
still at Quantico teaching us the ways of 
being an expert with the bayonet. 

Corporal James G. Riehardson has joined 
the ranks of the ‘‘ Non Coms’’ 
cent promotion to Cpl. At the present 
though I **Stogies.’’ 


Well! pay day is just 


heard 


venawdl #9 
guard, 


with his re 
haven't seen those 
around the corne: 
I will see vou again next month. 


B COMPANY 


All [ know is what I hear in the 
hute’’ (with apologies to the memory of 
Will Rogers And sinee T was listening 
especially for news of B Company, here is 
what I heard: 


The boys can’t figure out I 


‘Slop 


‘latoon Ser 
geant MeCloskey, beeause he is of the 


silent type. 


\utrey and Petrey were promoted to 
Private First Class Private Ksen, the 
d salt of this company, is still trying to 
get a transfer. He has put in for several 


transfers to any Post in the Marine 
but he hasn’t left good old B Company yet. 
trotter at heart, but his feet 
rround. 


( ‘orps, 


He is a globe 
ire too close to the xz 

Why did Pfe. Draw-a-Tommy-gun ) 
Knott put in for Dover, N. J.? Could it 
he a switch of hair, blue eyes, and a daub 
of paint who lives in New Jersey? Pvt. 
Zinn volunteers to tote a B.A.R. It is 
part of his which results in a 
The squadrooms are 
noisy again, because Joe Marszalee is back 


program, 


schoolgirl figure. 


from furlough. ... The best liked and 
busiest Pfe. in the Company was promoted 


to { orporal Nash! 


Good luck, 


the cigar. 


recently. 
And thanks for 

Why was Cpl. Skowran so sound asleep 
afternoon? At the same time, 
hy was MeCauley acting so silly, and why 
Mizell 


fter another’ 


the other 


taking one cold shower 


Maybe one answer would 


is Cpl 





questions. Ah, the Demon Beer.! 

Private Whisman was transferred to 

Charleston. West rginia, today, so long 
Harold and good luck. 

B y is going right t yrwn im the 

ftl eague After winning the Bat 

m Championship, tl team Is now en 

1 in } Brigad eague with on vin 
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and no defeats—We’re not bragging but 

just predicting that good old B Company 

will come through, as it always has. 
That’s all, the slopchute is closing up 


C COMPANY 


All is quiet on the Eastern Front and C 
Company carries on in the usual (or out 
standing) manner. Since last month there 
have been several transfers and to com 
pensate for the loss, one officer and one 
man joined us. On July 20, 2nd Lt. Britt 
joined from D Company, First Battalion, 
and Gy Sgt. Harry C. Rudder joined from 
Marine Detachment, Receiving Ship, Navy 
Yard, New York, N. Y., on July 27.) Pri 
vate First Class Skipper left us on the 
twenty-fourth with a furlough transfer to 
Naval Air Station, Pensacola, Florida. He 
said that he just wanted a change of sta 
tion but I think perhaps there was some 
thing else too. He often bragged of a 
beautiful little girl friend he left in the 
hills of the Sunny South. People will draw 
“an Privates Carlton, 
Oleson, Stephenson and Young were trans 
ferred to Headquarters Company, First 
Battalion. Maybe they have the ambition 
it takes to become a first class radio man, 
who knows? Anyway I will bet dimes to 
doughnuts that they are already getting 
the technique required to lay a telephone 
line. What about it ‘‘Steve’’? 
Thomas J. Hoban was transferred to Post 
Service Battalion. He is one of the old 
timers of the Marines who should really be 
able to tell vou what the seore is. Privats 
‘*y’? **B’’ Simmons, Jr., was also trans 
ferred to Naval Training Station, Great 
Lakes, Illinois. The boys wish the Lon 
Star Cowboy the best of luck 


conelusions, 


Gy-Sgt 


We have a new corporal in our organiza 
tion. Private First Class Shope was pro 
moted to corporal last week and to shov 
his appreciation he gave every man in the 


company a cigar. 


The company has been spending much of 


the time in combat exercises the last month. 
It is mighty fine to be able to get out in 
the woods these hot summer days. A fel 
low ean march through the woods, get hot. 
then stop under the shade of some larg: 
oak trees and ré ally enjoy the cool breeze. 
It is a great life to spend most of the day 
out scouting and patrolling the woods in 
the fresh air and then come in and take 
The only 
objection that I’ve heard yet is some of the 
fellows growl because they have to seratch 
the ‘‘red bugs.’’ Corporal Shope found 
some odd looking thing in a bush the other 


a cool shower and go someplace. 


day. It looked like a eabbage to him but 
when he started to shake the thing out, it 
rained a shower of hornets Some of the 


fellows say that all that kept him from 
setting a speed record was the lack of an 
official stop watch. 

We also have been getting a little boat 
drill and landing exercises. Some of the 
new fellows wonder why we have so many 
landing parties. They will no doubt find 


out this winter on maneuvers Everybody 
seems to have a pretty swell time at the 
war games even though they do get wet 
waist high. It’s a good thing that it is 
not winter and freezing. Anyway this win 


ter when there is snow on the banks of 
the histeric Potomae River, the Marines 
will be further south on some island with 
a warm climate, cool nights, a soft moon 
and well, vou take a guess 


D COMPANY 
During the past month we have had a 
few promotions and many transfers. How 
ever, as the ‘‘Powers that Be’’ have re 
duced our complement from one-hundred 
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and forty-one to one-hundred and nine, we 
are now up to strength. 

Sergeants Kenneth E. Harker and Fran 
Martin were promoted to the rank 
of platoon sergeant and Privates first-class 
Edmund H. Fiske and John J. MeGary to 
the rank of corporal, Needless to say, we 
have been smoking cigars for several days. 

Those transferred to the newly formed 
Anti-Aircraft Battalion at this post are: 
Seeond Lieutenant Charles L. Banks, Mas 
ter Gunnery Sergeant John A. Gustafson, 
Platoon Sergeant Carey F. Loflin, Sergeant 
George R. Carlson, Corporals A. M. Dis 
mukes, J. L. Peel, L. C. Viehl, Privates 
First Class J. T. Farley, E. A. Riggle, Jr., 
F. M. Salyer, and Privates L. D. Arthur, 
Jr., ‘*A’’ **C”’? Bush, P. H. Crave, J. B. 
Dennis, S. J. Derewlanks, R. C. Deviney 
F. J. Dujmiec, A. J. Dvork, R. F. Eck, E. 8. 
Frisch, J. B. Graham, D. L. R. Hammett, 
M. C. Harvey, Wm. Haskell, R. D. Herlong, 
W. T. Higgins, A. Hollimon, A. lL. John 
son, F. Kitchener, C. O. Milner, J. Sedor, 
% Spooner, P. A. Vasquez, and *o" okt Sait 
Wade. Gunnery Sergeant 8. O. Patterson 


cis J. 


ee 








Photo by Daltor 
The swan dive executed by Pvt. Levetz, the 
champion. 


was transferred to the Norfolk Navy Yard 
for duty at the Sea School; Pfe. M. B. 
Joiner to the Navai Air Station at Pensa 
cola, Corporal C. J. Stines to the Marine 
Detachment, Reciving Ship at Philadelphia, 
and Corporal G. W. Rowand and Pvt. P. J. 
Mastrillo to the Marine Barracks, Nav) 
Yard, Philadelphia Drummer 
Leo H. Richardson was transferred to the 
Second Battalion of the Fifth and is now 
with them at Camp Perry. Platoon Ser 
geant Zack T. Handley went to A Company 
of this battalion, and it is understood that 
he has asked to be transferred to the Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve. Private R. F. Me 
Ateer made good on his trial run and has 
therefore been transferred to Headquarters 
Company of this Battalion for duty in the 
office of the Battalion Quartermaster. 

In addition to the above we have had five 
men discharged from the company: Sei 
geant Fred L. Turner, Corporal Anthony 
V. Clark and Privates first-class William 
F. Darwin, Leonard V. Day and George 
C. Ferrell. All enlisted in the Volunteer 
Marine Crops Reserve except Darwin and 
Day, and so are now Platoon Sergeant, 


first-class 


Sergeant and Corporal Turner, Clark and 
Ferrell, respectively. 

Gunnery Sergeant Joseph M. Broderick 
joined the company from the Norfolk 
Navy Yard, and is now the platoon ser- 
geant of the Howitzer Platoon. In addi 
tion, the following-named men joined this 
company from the Reeruit Depot, Parris 
Island: T. M. Adams, W. T. Akers, T. 
P. Ballard, S. M. Cockrell, J. G. Combs, 
I’. Corso, J. P. Daly, R. J. Dawson, M. 
L. Doiron, R. P. Domingue, W. R. Duane, 
L. E. Gomm, L. L. Haddox, T. L. Hess, 
F. M. Holder, W. E. Kohut, W. E. Kros 
tek, W. A. Massengill, W. B. Mayhew, 
\. C. MeCullough, L. J. MeDaniel, R. P. 
Mele, U. C. Nash, S. D. Nave, W. J. 
Nice, W. M. Palmer, C. C. Pitts, M. L. 
Richard, A. J. Romer, A. L. Seale, R. H 
Sommer, G. H. Spanos, M. G. Tessicini, 
J. E. Waters, L. B. Williams and W. R. 
Williams, 

In addition, Corporal Charles E. Leach 
has been transferred to the Washington 
Navy Yard, and we understand he will 
shortly be given a medical survey. 

Sergeant Samuel G. Gilbert has re 
turned from special temporary duty with 
the Reserves at Great Lakes and has now 
asked for a transfer to the Anti-Aireraft 
Battalion at this post. 

Sergeant Bernard Mareus, Corporal Ra 
leigh B. Perry and Private first-class Stan 
ley W. Kramnyezny have returned from 
temporary duty with the Platoon Leaders 
Class. Mareus has left again though for 
duty with the Reserves from the District 
of Columbia, and Perry is now on duty 
as an understudy for our property ser 


cer ? 
geant. 


THE SECOND BATTALION, 


5TH MARINES 
Camp Perry 
By R. A. Cronk 

After days of careful planning and 
preparation, the Second Battalion, under 
the leadership of Lt.-Col. Shepherd, Jr., 
set forth on Sunday, August fifteenth, to 
do their part at the National Matches 
at Camp Perry, Ohio. Our train carried 
us in a round-about swing to the north 
west through the colorful foothills and 
over the famous Blue Ridge Mountains. 
At a distant point, high in the moun 
tains, and well after nightfall, our train 
came to a stop and we were immediately 
transferred to another one that lay wait 
ing on a siding. It was made up entirely 
of pullman coaches and we wasted little 
time piling into those berths. At nine 
forty-five on Monday morning, we disen 
trained at Camp Perry, Ohio, ready for 
whatever might come along next. 

Our first task after our arrival was the 
‘shaking-down’’ of camp. It proved rela 
tively small, though, when three hundred 
and sixty-five pairs of husky arms went 
into action. By four o’clock that day we 
were all set and our camp was in the best 
of shape. The next morning after one 
of those breakfasts that only Mess Ser 
geant Saber can put on, we began our 
schooling of score keeping and _ general 
range knowledge which lasted four days. 

Monday, August 23, large bore shooting 
really began in earnest under an excellent 
system of schedules, shooters came from 
every section, some of them from the 
Hawaiian Islands. 

Now that the matches are under way, 
I will take this opportunity to bring you 
some of the Battalion news. We have 
quite a list of well-earned promotions to 
the recipients of which we extend the 
heartiest congratulations, the cigars were 
greatly appreciated too. Platoon-sergeant 
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Winning team of 2d Bn., 5th Marines, in Intra-Brigade Swimming meet: left to right, 
standing: Pvt. White, Lt. Bailey, Pvts. Arendt and Simandl; sitting, Pvts. Levetz and 
Henry. 


Butl is now the possessor of Ist-Sgt’s 
chevrons, while ‘‘Red’’ White, our clerk, 
is ecarrving on hiseduties as a sergeant 
Other promotions were: Sgts. Hopper, and 
lrax to Pl-sgt fes. Boblits and Castle 
to Corporal, also Gillette, Warrick and 


White. We wish these boys the best of 
ek with their new duties. 

Let’s find out, just what some of thes: 
leathernecks are doing in the way of try 
r to ‘*break the headlines.’’ Al ‘‘Ha 
waiian Guitar’’ Kruhm is going Gabl 


with one of those things on his upper lip 
In later issues we'll tell you how it 
looks, I hope! Congratulations to Vern 
D. Priee, the one and only sign painter, 


who can really paint a sign for you and 
do it with a conscienc: Wall and Freed 
took off to the Cleveland Exposition 


man 

ind if you should ever meet them, they’ 
try to give you the low down on the 
ocn gals. As some Marines are known 
by the liberty they make, I’d advise all 
readers to contact those two bovs in Co 


Ii and get the low down on how to make 


a liberty with sixty-five cents between 
ou, Set. Johnn Poole, our top-notch 
police sergeant informs us that he 18 


looking for an understudy. 


If this keeps up I’ll have Winchell on 


my neck and that will never do. So we’l 
bid vou adieu whik ve eontinue with ou 
duties at Camp Pe! ml ¢ liberties 


n Toledo 


COMPANY E, 5TH MARINES 


Mavbe someone heard our pleading 
eall ‘‘deliver us from the combat exer 
cises on the combat range,’’ but t any 
rate when the econduetor velled ‘Sall 
aboard’’ ind the train started north we 
knew that it wasn’t a dream but a 
swell reality. The occasion was being 


detailed as seorers for the United Services 
of New England’ Rifle Matches being 
held at the Rifle Range, Wakefield, Mas 
sachusetts 


Upon ir arrival at our new “place 
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of duty we seouted around and found 
that there was no parade or drill field 
in the vicinity, so we settled down to 
1 very good night’s sleep in our new 
canvas homes. The first few days were 
spent getting our camp in order and 
doing practice scoring, as the matches 
were not to start until several days after 
our arrival. 

After the first night the camp was 


practically deserted. The many different 
suburbs of greater Boston offered = an 
ideal liberty routine. Of course ther 


were a few of the boys who never got 
any further than the bathing beach a few 
hundred yards from the camp, and nightly 
the ‘‘blanket brigade’’ would form to 
give the fair sex at the beach a chance 
to tell them that they wore ‘‘the nicest 
iniforms’’ and the usual line. We cannot 
pass up the boys who found their most 
nteresting pastime to be at Wakefield 
Common (it’s a park to you southerners 
Revere Beach was always a sure bet for a 
good time, but a little too much eash 
was involved for the average seventh pay 
pl ule man 

After the matches started we were 
ilternating in the ‘‘butts’’ and on the 
line There were few early rev 


seormeag 


eilles and there were few enough competi 
tors to make the matches finish early. 


There were a few days that kept us work 
ng after five p. m., but not enough to 
eause many ‘‘growls.’’ 


When we left Wakefield for Camp Perry, 
Ohio, I think there were very few men 
ho really wanted to leave. The usual 
conversations on the train trip from the 
eastern seaboard to the Lake Erie region 
were confined to how tough the duty was 
in 1935 at Camp Perry. We reeruits were 
very much alarmed indeed. We already 
began to wish we were back in New Eng 
land with that swell girl we met a couple 
of nights before we left. 


tinued on page 44) 


RADIO OPERATORS’ SCHOOL 


First Sig. Co., Marine Barracks, 
Quantico, Va. 


As there are too many people in this 
Marine Corps that know nothing of this 
‘“stein-teck’’ radio school situated in the 
outskirts of Quantico, it has to be put on 
the map and it may as well be me as any 
one else. They say there is another on 
the West Coast but as far as I’m con- 
eerned, it doesn’t exist. 

In the first place, we have the best radio 
school in the Marine Corps. It should be, 
too, because we put so much into it that 
something has to come out somewhere. Nat 
urally, we teach code, electricity and lots 
of theory. Students struggle for fifteen 
weeks before they are graduates, then they 
are assigned duty at various places. Prob 
ably the greatest inspiration is a six month 
tour of duty at radio central in Washing 
ton. The boys tell me that one of our 
six-foot-two men actually cried at the 
thought of leaving his six-month home in 
Washington. 

Wiesner, our school office clerk, has been 
very unhappy lately. He says he has eut 
so many stencils that he makes errors in 
his sleep. I told the boys last week that 
if their last name ended in ‘‘z’’, that 
their chance to make ‘‘MT’’ was better 
than fair. Some of them even took it 
serious enough to write to their congress 
man to get their name changed. 

Here is a prize answer to one of my elee 
trical questions: the filament is the piece 
what catches the electrons. If you ask me, 
that thoroughly explains why the note 
heard in the ear-phones is sometimes so 
chopped up and erippled. 

One of our instructors is being paid off 
next week. He says he is going out but 
he’ll be back, they always do. I stood 
outside the schoolroom office and heard a 
conversation something like this: Don’t 
you want to stick around a week or so and 
finish graduating your class? At this point, 
I had to look in and the expression on his 
face was like that I imagine a man would 
register after having seen a cock-roach eat 
a bale of hay. After this he took one long, 
deep breath and walked out. Really is eruel 
to be misunderstood, isn’t it Tackett? 

One of our ‘‘stein-teck’’ graduates came 
out number one on the Bellevue entrance 
examination and what is more, at the end 
of two months he is still number one. To 
you that are aequainted with the course of 
instruction offered at Bellevue, the facet 
that a graduate of ‘this school is placed as 
a ‘*publie enemy’’ in the school should be 
enough to convinee you, that we too have a 
radio sehool. 


DigPLETIN, 


By Tiger Laws 








Private B. B. Legg and Corporal Mize 
returned from Pensacola, Florida, this 
week. The two men were candidates for 
this year’s flight class, but due to tough 
luck did not quite make the grade in 
squadron number two and were turned 
back. 

This makes a total of four men who 
have already returned from the last class 
since Private First Class Mendan and Cor 
poral Coyle were also returned after failing 
to secure enough hours to qualify for 
graduation. 

Sergeant E. H. Arndt of Headquarters 


THE LEATHERNECK 
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Squadron proved himself number one ten 
nis player at Aireraft One by winning the 
tournament here at Brown Field last 
month. By virtue of winning the local 
match Sergeant Arndt was seeded in the 
post tournament and turned back all com- 
petition until the finals were reached, be 
ing defeated by J. Pedersen of the First 
Signal Company in a hard fought match, 
by scores; 5-7, 6-4, 8-6. 

In the Brown Field competition, Ser 
geant Arndt beat Corporal Cendrich of 
Fighting One Squadron who was also de 
feated by J. Pederson in the preliminary 
play. 

Marine Bombing Squadron One partici 
pated in the National Air Exposition at 
Cleveland over Labor Day and won recog 
nition as a well balanced flying outfit. The 
squadron of Thirteen dive bombers were 
given considerable publicity by Cleveland 
newspapers on their ability of flying in 
close formation and received due eredit for 
their difficult maneuvers. 

The Squadron stayed at the Colonial ho 
tel while in Cleveland and since the Loyal 
Order of Moose were occupying the same 
hotel, sleep was a searece thing. But all in 
all a good time was reported on hand and 
the boys think Cleveland is a swell town. 

Radioman, Sergeant ‘‘Cuz-Willie’’ Peel 
was the only real ladies’ man on the trip. 
Corporal John Paul Jones went on a dog 
collecting spree and received due merit for 
his development of the art. Private Probst 
took over the worry watch and saw to it 
that his plane got back on time. 

Members of Bombing One who made the 
trip are as follows: 


Pilots: Captain Frank Schilt, command 
ing officer. Captain Frank Croft, Aviation 
Cadet Desmond (Des) Canavan, Captain 


Marion (Zeggie) Dawson, First Lieutenant 


Marshall (Zack) Tyler, First Lieutenant 
James Beam, Captain Lofton (Joe) Hen 
derson, First Lieutenant Luther (Sam 
Moore, Aviation Cadet Ralph Johnson, 
Captain David Peggy O’Neill, First 
Lieutenant Charles (Chuck) Luers, Avia 


tion Cadet Cameron (Cam) Walker and 
Tech. Sergeant John (Wild John) Fogerty. 

Passengers: Sergeant William (Cuz 
Willie Peel, Sergeant George Morrison, 
Pfe. Harry (Happy) Gordon, Corporal Leo 
Ehnes, Corporal John Paul Jones, Ser 
geant Jesse Cox, Sergeant Stanley Lenn, 
Pfe. Alexander (Driz) Wallace, Corporal 
Robert Stoddard, Tech-Sergeant Oscar 
Knopf, Corporal Wade (Ace) Roach, Staff 
Sergeant Fredrick (Swed) Allison, Teeh 
Sergeant George Cole. 

Captain Allen Koonce was pilot of the 
Douglas with Marine Gunner Shepard as 
Co-Pilot. Passengers: Tech-Sergeant Goeh 
ring, Staff Sergeant George Martin, Cap 
tain Stanley Ridderhof, announcer, Lieu 
tenant Wright, USN, flight surgeon, Tech 
Sergeant Clevie Sessions, Staff Sergeant 
George Perschau, Corporal Claude Farmer, 
and Private Henry Probst. 

Snub Pollard has been dubbed the 
Father Devine of Brown Field. . . ‘‘Gum 
Beater’’ Critz is still elacking them, he is 
reported as ealling signals in Bombing One 
these days. One thing I can’t understand 
is why the ‘‘Gum-Beater’’ stayed home 
from Cleveland at his own request, or was 
it him that made up his mind?..... 
‘<Jeep’’ Boyd put too much stuff on the 
ball the other night and give poor old 
Haverstadft a fit..... John Garham’s 
trances knocked them dead down in Quan 
tieo a few nights ago. When John turns 
on the heat the waiters start ducking .. . 
‘*Breezy’’ Wendt rates sympathy from this 
eorner folks, the ‘‘Breezy’’ One bought 
fifteen dollars’ worth of Stafford County 

(Continued on page 46) 
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TOM TOMS OF INDIAN HEAD 
By Wiggy 

To begin with I will mention the fact 
that Chief Cook Raymond M. Tarlton is 
the proud father of a nine-pound baby girl, 
born on the morning of August 16. Mother 
and daughter are reported doing nicely. 
Cigars were passed among the crew and 
every one was happy. 

A running guard was under way last 
month and we enjoyed open gate liberty 
for a while. No complaints were heard 
from anyone, except about the rainy spell 
we had at that time. 

Do any of you old timers recognize the 
picture shown with our news this month? 
If you don’t, let me tell you. He is none 
other than Sgt. Stace Shimboski, late of 
Peiping, China, and now our new Police 
Every one seems to think that 
too. The Sergeant 


Sergeant. 
he is an excellent on 





Sgt. Stace Shimboski, Indian Head 


has also had success with our soft ball 
team, having won five and lost one since 
he took over. I might mention for the 
henefit of the Sergeant’s friends in China 
that he is quite a lady killer (All of which 
proves that clothes makes the man). 

Pfe. Brown, Post Barber, is now issuing 
regulation cuts to non-coms. Who is that 
Corporal running around looking like Kip- 
ling’s Fuzzy Wuzzy (With a ’ay rick ’ead 
of ’air)? 

2nd Lt. H. U. Mustain has left us for 
Puget Sound, Navy Yard, Bremerton, 
Washington. Lt. Mustain was not with us 
very long, but we are sure that his pres 
ence will be missed. 

One of our Privates and an Indian Head 
Blonde were mistaken fer Mom and Pop 
the other day. It all came about when 
they went through the Navy Yard gate to 
gether. The Private with a suitease on 
one hand and the blonde’s kid brother in 
tow to trim his cargo. 

A COUPLE FOR THE BOOK: 


1. Private Penn tramping around in 





the brush looking for the ‘‘rabbit eggs’’ 
that Private Kinsey sent him to find. Did 
you ever find them, ‘‘Lothrop’’? 

2. Private Wagner asks Cpl. Hilder- 
brand how much Penny posteards are 
worth. 

3. Privates Nicholson and Garombey, 
our sun-struck ‘‘ Squadron putting 
on duty belts to stand a Monday night 
library watch. 

4. Cpl. Hilderbrand: ‘‘I am going to 
buy a .38 Colt special brand new. 

Private Gutman: What kind of an auto 
mobile is that? 


WAVES FROM SECTION 81, 
SEA SCHOOL 
By The Lone Wolf 

For the next few minutes I shall en 
deavor to give to you some of the true 
facts about our section. 

First, our instructor, Sgt. Killens, is the 
hest obtainable. In my estimation, as 
well as that of the other men. He is also 
a regular guy. 

Did that little blonde in Norfolk cause 
Pvt. Vie Olivitz to get his tattoo? Is Philip 
Isidore Goldberg German or French? Where 
did Grady Smith fight in the Golden 
Gloves? Wonder how Pvt. G. T. Jones 
and Cleo are getting along? Why is it 
that all the good ecard players don’t get 
together and bank on pay-day? 

Now for a few nicknames: Pvt. Posey 
Seabag, Pvt. Jones—Poncho, Pvt. Dujsik 
Slap or Flip, Pvt. Goldberg—C.C.C., Pvt. 
Olivitz—Annie. Now off to port, ‘‘The 
Lone Wolf.’’ 


so 99 
30ys, 


DIPS OVER DOVER 
By Pearl 

Well, mates, after a relapse of one 
month, we Doverites finally decided to 
break the headlines (Club LEATHERNECK to 
you). Numerous events have transpired 
that may be of interest to you-all (note 
the Southern sassafras). Sgt. Jedenoff, 
who was just recently transferred to Quan 
tico, was ably relieved of Company Clerk 
by Pvt. Fender. We’ll sure miss the 
**Count,’’ by which he was called, because 
of his ability as a baseball manager. As 
fate would have it, we lost our last two 
games after winning fifteen straight while 
the Count was here. Breaks of fate, I 
reckon. 

Pfe. Zuntag was paid off recently and 
decided to face the cruel outer-atmosphere. 
Good luck, old man, and we all miss you, 
Cpl. Westbrook and Pvt. Spear were trans- 
ferred to the Naval Hospital for treatment. 
Here’s wishing both of them a speedy re- 
eovery and happy days at Brooklyn. Our 
new replacements are all from Quantico, 
namely: Pvyts. Bureh, Ksen, Abernathy, 
Seott and Morgan. So far these ‘‘boots’’ 
in Dover say that the ‘‘ace and deuce’’ are 
paradise compared to Quantico’s sunset- 
ters. All the gardening and preparations 
for the dedication of the monument in 
front of our Barracks are nearing comple- 
tion. 

Although it may be a little early for the 
bowling season elsewhere, the Dover Ma- 
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Recreation for Marine Detachment, 


s t T] iy s cs 6S 
th of August, a pt your correspon 
nt hose a ge of o irs ago l7 
is illen below 120 We I guess ! 
v fnaiiv enugnt | thy mee () pos 
Don Jun’ 3 i mel T'vt Williams 

soem » be ft bes gyroovers Field Coo 
Koverman | sure nows ho to sling 
hast ean also sling lisa pi In f 

se there iverage Tout 16 Not ba 

for the start f } seuson 
Drifting nothings, heard in the vieinity 

the seuttlebutt What Corpora has 
nade out an otment to a certain beauty 
irlor in Dover fo permanents ? Pvt 

Eggleston shipping over for iMac llow 
eome Chubby Mangum has never been 
known to throw box-ecars Why «do they 
ill Pvt. Griffin ‘‘ Lightning’*? 
Well, Bunkies, | must make that horn 
sav ‘‘eome ft chow."" heeause if I don’t 


they will all be saving to me, ‘get in the 


brig.’ * So unti the next eamp-in we 
Dover Marines vish vou ill bon 80 
adios, and the eviling is razzle-di ‘ n 
Dover 


WARDENIGS 
Md., U. S. Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N.H. 
By J. H. Gill 
The Marine rifle team from the Detach 
ment at the Naval Prison repeated their 
team triumph of last year when they again 
won the General Stark League Trophy on 
\ug ith at Manchester, N Il.. with a 


of 1036 Gold medals were awarded 


the winning team and we are proud of th 
record this vear. Medal winners are: Sgt 


Yarrow, Cpls. Christian, Groves, nd At 


wood, Pfs Provost and Pvt. Powers. 

On Saturday, Aug Ist, Marine Gun 
ner T. W P. Murpl USMé rete , 
Officer n Charg f ti letachment } 

t iting in tl for the dedication 

f the Men \ iW \ 
ins of | M rhis s his las 
ppearan n Gang < 
4 eaving the Tabs n Sept léth. fo 
Yorktown, Va Hlis place be taken bys 


Marine Gunner Chester A. Davis, USMC, 


who eomes p from Boston Navy Yard 
Good-luck, Bill, and weleome to Marine 


Gunner Davis. 
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Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 


and we believe Capt. George Esau, USMC, 
Commanding Officer of the Range Detach- 
ment, should be commended for his fine 
work and good management. 

The month of August found eight men 
discharged and four transferred from the 
detachment. Paid off were: Cpls. Bailey, 
Cearnal, Davenport, Gunn, and Simpson, 
Ife. Alston, Pvt. Davison and Pvt. Ham 
mond. We also bid goodbye to the fol 
lowing transfers: Cpl. Max Atwood, to 
Washington, D. C. Pvt. Barnyak, to Phil 
adelphia. Pvt. Dalton to New York and 
Pvt. Robinson to the Receiving Ship, New 
York. On Aug. 3lst, our Commanding Offi 
cer, Col. R. L. Denig, attended the First 
Army Command Post Exercise, at Fort 
Devens, Mass., with the Commandant of 
Portsmouth Navy Yard, Rear-Admiral C. 
W. Cole, USN, 

Done-finished-through-back again next 
month with a bigger and better news re 


port 


HINGHAM SALVOS 
By Jack H. Martin 


Like the Europeans who grow mustaches 
so that they will have something to do with 
their hands while talking to the ladies, I 
m having trouble trying to orient my 
thoughts into a_ well-balanced article of 
events at Hingham during the past month. 

The task of painting the interior of our 
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Upon commendation f the Yard Con home has been completed and duty has re 
mandant, the buildings at the Naval Prison turned to its former state of functioning. 
ill no long ! perimte i sombre gray Speaking of duty, we wonder just what it 
color, but 1 soon take on cont of white is. Men stalk their posts keeping on the 
mint with green trimmings ilert for that something that they trust 

On Aug. 24th, we furnished two squads vill never materialize and then at times, 
f men to act as guard of honor at the they hope that it might appear to break 
wnehing of the new Navy Submarine, the the monotony of duty. Duty can be cheer 
USS Svea; Though the veather was ful, respected and devoted, but as for eon 
varm ane th crowd large our men put on sistenev, she has no rival. 

very snappy appearance On Aug. 3lst, Ist Sgt. Olson, PI Sgt. Fleck and Pvt. 

condemned radio shed just off the Res Trobasso, Pvt. Simpson, and = l’vt. Cav 
rvation went up in tlames It had heen imnmaugh have just returned from the rifle 
set on tire for dri purposes only and range. These men comprised the last de 
many ‘‘engine-chasers’ re sudly disap tail from Tlingham to fire the preseribed 
pointe: Set. Wallace and Pvt. Wells, rifle and = pistol course. Ivt figuring 
watehing th fire with g it interest, wer Whatley left us on the Slst of August to 
thoroughly drenched when a hose broke return to his plow in the fthit lands of 
loose. Some say it was a put up job. Opelika, Alabama. He claimed that he was 

All details have completed their firing glad to return home but we notice that he 
for the ven t the Wakefield Rifle Range, east many a lingering glance and that he 
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Colonel Denig, Commanding Marine Detachment, Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H., and 
his riflemen, retainers of the General Stark Trophy, 1937. 
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was the last person to leave the mess table 
during his last few days on the post. Pvt. 
laylor recently received a furlough trans 
fer to Quantico. Pvts. Murphy and An 
drews will soon venture into the cruel, 
cold world : 
soon ship over to continue faithful service. 
Pvt. Terry, our bewildered company clown, 
is about to return to his native haunts. 

Our able quartermaster, Sgt. King, has 
recently returned from his jaunt to South 
Carolina where he took unto himself a 
wife. We trust that King will find mar 
ried life to his liking and also that his 
wife, a very charming person, will survive 
this Northern climate 

We wonder, who is the champion 
**steamer’’ around here? Where the Sil 
ver-Dollar lads hang out now? Who is 
the ‘*Prinee and the pauper’’ of the Bos 
ton Commons? Why these visitors to Nan 
tusket Hotel can’t return at a reasonable 
hour in a more quieter manner? If the 


s civilians. Pfe. James will 


**Corporals Ineorporated’’ will ever get 
their ‘* galloping jallopy’’ in working or 


der? Why the ~"" 
out on twenty? If Sgt. Ferrigno will ever 
he permanently bitten by the love bug? 


contemplates going 


Looks like IT am exhausting material for 
future artieles, so I will eonelude unti 


ther progress of father time 


THE RECEIVING SHIP AT 
NEW YORK 
By C. D. Smith 


fony’s standby broadeaste: 
the front for the last time while the 


search continues for a suitable gabber to 


comes to 


the sheet left vacant when Tony was 
mustered out. Tony held some sort of 
record with his prompt monthly broadeast 
scripts as befits such a post as the Brig, 


vhere the moments are full of happenings 


that should get around. So, to further 
the record and to give ye prowlers a 


crumb from the well-leavened loaf, we 
make out these lines as the few hours re 
main of what was once four years to do 

New arrivals welcomed to the bar-bound 
guard are: Pvts. Martin, Rudizewiez (no 
Milkiewiez or Walkiewiez 
Roe, Cure, Kay, and Gately, without his 
cookie-duster. Just returned from leave 
ire Pyt. Braunstien, of the mighty Irish, 
and Pvt. Bureh, the patron of the higher 
irts. Others enjoying life at home for 
several days are, Cpl. Mangum, Pfe. Talap., 
Pvt. Webber, Pvt. Roe, and Pvt. Keough, 
who will find ticket to China waiting him 
on his return. Sgt. Torbet, Pfe. Kerdock, 
fe. Labyack and Pvt. Walker will spend 
two weeks at sea, seeking the bull’s eye 
at various ranges. Top Sarg Harris has 
returned from a two weeks’ stay in the 
mountains, where he found better weather 
than they have in this eity of cliff 
dwellers 


relation to 


Love lasts longer lately. ‘*‘Bo’’ Bake: 
said he found her a week ago, which ace 
eounts for that early return from liberty 

ith that stuck-pig look in his eyes. ‘* Tam 
sendwidge’’ Hinsey, his co-haunter of the 
park says it’s just the lull that comes it 
It seems Red Walker got 


very man’s life. 
so much fan-mail bv his last mention in 


this column that the bell was worn out on 


the phone, Rudd has decided to aceept 
the bunk and riff for another erunis« 
What! with no brace of evebrows? 


Handball Lambert has had the darndest 
time training his alarm clock to behave in 
a ‘*reveilleje’’ manner. It seems that 
‘eousin’’ Milkiewiez has been bothered 
with somnambulism and nocturnal blues. 
Mareelle is no Duke, but it’s been rumored 


(Continued on page 43) 
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INDIAN HEAD MARINES ON SWIMMING PARTY AT CHAPEL POINT, MD. 





Standing, left to right: Pvts. Shisko, Street, Triplett, Green, Cpl. Ivy, and Pvt. Wagner. 
Seated, left to right: Pvts. Croce, Ryals, Thames, Pfc. Gore, Pvt. Holcroft, Tpr. Paulk 


and Pvt. Somers. 


RECEIVING SHIP 
San Francisco, California 

\ brief report from the Receiving Ship, 
Frisco, on bits of news during the past 
month or so coneerning Marines of Yerba 
Buena Island. 

Our new Commanding Officer is First 
Lieutenant J. A. White, relief for Second 
Lieutenant John E. Morris. Lieutenant 
White comes to the Receiving Ship De 
tachment from the USS Ranger. 

We also have a new first sergeant. He 
is Dalton DD. Farrar, formerly of the 
Teras Marines, relieving First Sergeant 
George L. Robinson, who recently re-enlist 
ed and is now on furlough in Northern 
California, and who will soon be on his 
way to Pearl Harbor. ‘‘Top’’ Farrar is 
not a stranger to the Frisco Bay area, hav 
ing been on duty here once before. 

One of the new interests here is eve 
ning school of shorthand and typewriting. 
Cpl. Leon C. Handley, Pfe. Frank J. 
Schwab and Pvts. Adolph J. Nagy and 
Melvin Vereoe are leading the rush by 
bridge and boat on elass nights. 

The Commanding Officer reeently held a 
competitive examination for promotion to 
the rank of sergeant, five corporals being 
selected to take the test. Results were 
published shortly afterward, and Cole B. 
Taylor, orderly to the Commandant of the 
Twelfth Naval District, is the new ser 
geant. We might add that the test was 
not an easy one (we know!) and that Ser 


geant Taylor won out by a_ comfortable 


+ 


margin over his nearest competitor. Con 
gratulations, Sergeant. And thanks for 
the cigars—from all the boys who got in 
on the box of fifty. (nother promotion 
was effected, the man previously having 


taken a competitive examination. So it’s 
Corporal Erick Stromstad now. More 
congratulations. The ‘‘Swede’’ also bub 


bled with enthusiasm upon seeing the war 
rant and passed a box of La _ Palinas 
among the cheering section. 
Some notes: Sgt. Abraham Olkein, who 
has been in the Bay area a good many 
(Continued on page 43) 


RECEIVING STATION MARINES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By J. P. Gale 


As noted in our last report, Pfe. Harry 
M. Wheeler has left us for duty at the 
Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Washing 
ton, D. U.. and aecordingly the duty of 
reporting for this detachment has fallen 
upon yours truly, who has relieved Wheeler 
as detachment clerk. We hope to maintain 
Wheeler’s high standard of reporting. 

And now we have a real First Sergeant 
instead of an acting one. First Sergeant 
Edward George finally received his promo 
tion to First Sergeant on 12 August, 1937. 
Congratulations, Top. You rate it. 

Corporal John F. Eckert, who has been 
in charge of our Fire Department for the 
past three years, also finally won his 
sergeant’s stripes as of August Ist. Eck 
ert had strong competition from four 
other corporals of the detachment in his 
competitive examination for promotion. 
Congratulations, Eckert. 

Corporal Elmer I. Moulthrop managed 
to get a special order discharge from 
the MGC effective August 31, 1937, and 
has joined the ranks of the Pennsylvania 
Highway Police at Harrisburg, Pennsylva 
nia, in the capacity of a finger-print ex 
pert. Good luek to you, Moulthrop, and 
let us hope you’ll not get homesick for the 
Old Outfit and be like another of our 
ex-corporals (not mentioning names) who, 
during the past month has tried to re-en 
list in his old rank as Corporal. Inei 
dentally, Moulthrop reenlisted as a_ ser 
geant in Class VI of the USMCR upon his 
discharge and promises faithfully to be 
back with us promptly for the next war. 

(As previously mentioned, Private Joseph 
P. Gale joined on August 14 from the 
Marine Corps Clerical School for duty as 
company clerk and now Pfe. Clarence O., 
Woolsey is standing by for transfer to 
the Marine Corps Institute as an instrue 
tor. Woolsey just received his MCI diplo 
ma for completion of the ‘‘Good English 
Course’’ of the Institute. Congratula 

(Continued on page 43) 








QUINCY LANCERS 
USS Quincy 
By “Wake” 


SAN PepRO (‘al 


Sine the ist time 
the Quincy ‘* Lancers’’ were represented i 
Cus LEATHERNECK much has taken place; 
we have fired the rifle range, fired S.R.B.P 
short range battle practice to the unin 
tiated 


visited several ports, and by the 
Lime this is printed we will probably 
from all present indications, be on our 
way to China. 


This detachment fired the Camp Wesley 


Harris Range near Bremerton, and a 
hands agree that it is one of tl finest 
ranges they have seen And car th 
f 93 per cent was tl mark ¢ +] 
and a ( feeling ? len 4 
reward 
On Aug t, off San | 
this shit | i! ‘ ng 
kel as st otl $ t s ! 
bolt at ra re. When tl gets 
} 4 | n board t ny ! | shot 
holes } rg ‘ +} 
nN I gun . I s trun N 
! f the M y s | 3 is e 
ho fom | ; eo a -s ol A 
novices ! get ng It . y it 
ex n 1 ti 3 f tl guns ft 
that 7 x +) bv n re ! f 
not having bot! M guns sj] ng 
E’s’’ I Gun Sergeant Andersor 
most of tl ered must be given B his 
inflag ng nti s ind xeeer " 
edge of routine, h | has gai 
through experience, he has show s tl 
ean be don Adn it nes, Con 
mander of Cruis Division 7, was aboar 
to witness the firing and it is hoped th 
the performance was gratifying t him 
At preser | Is 


Rumors fly as thick and 


sea-gulls that follow the bait 
harbor. 


sail for China 
fast as the 
boats in the There do not seem 
to be any definite orders yet, but prepara 
t de and it’s very likely 
short-timers will leave the ship 
except those, of course, who are 
extend or ship 


ons are being m: 


that all 


soon, 
willing to over. setter 
me along, men, they're making history in 
the Orient these days. 

\ short ago ‘* The March ot 
Time,’’ famed radio and screen news in 
terpreter, with the if the Bu 
eau of Navigation and our own Capt 
Amsden, U.S.N., sent 
technicians aboard this vessel to shoot ac 
Marines and Bluejackets 
Machine 


while 


pe rmission 


eameramen = = anid 


on seenes of the 


paring for a landing forces 


guns, steel helmets, packs, leggings, ete 

wert issued with seemingly nonotonous 
rehearsa ifte rehearsa the shots wer 
taken You may see the product of ou 
efforts at vou oeal theatre, and if you 
lon’t think the acting is as good as it 
ould be don’t forget that at $21 a 
nonth vou ean’t expect any Vietor Me 

Laglen ) Edmund Lowe. As for the 
men who participated in the final shots 


of embarking in the small boats, they’ll 
never forget that 15th time up and down 


the ecompanion-ladder To them th 
Seemaiie 

To eonelude, let’s hope that international 
peace is not too seriously fractured, but 


f the Moar nes ire needed it won't ln the 


TENNESSEE SCRAPINGS 
By O. D. Hunter 


\lthough the \ er does not remembe« 
mi irticle appearing in the eolumns of 
I LEATHI ( from the Rebel Ship 
f some time, ‘ | attempt to enlighten 








Marine Detachment, USS Quincy, Capt. John C. McQueen, Comdg., 2nd Lt. Cecil W. 
Wight, Det. Officer. 


the rest of the Corps as to what we hav 
Even though inactive from 
the pages, we have by no means been inac 
tive in the general distribution of shells 
out over the Pacific. Some were wel 
enough distributed to put a large ‘‘E’’ 
on gun No. 9, and an additional ‘‘E’’ 
on gun No. 10. Along with the recently 
acquired ‘*E’s,’’ several new chevrons hav 
sprouted out in the guard. 

Many members of the detachment, most 


been doing. 


y short-timers, are forward ‘ 
Pearl and Todd have 
avowed to put the ship out of commission 
future date. Probably 
1942. We weleome our new Captain, W 
from Quantico, Vir 
thirty-year-men, we. sti 
popular Gy-Sgt., who completed 
twenty years service in August, 1937. 


looking 
transfers. Sgts 
t some about 
R. Hughes, formerly 
ginia. Like all 
have our 
Results of our experimental practic 
range practice on gun N« 
S. regarding the firing of a broadside gun 
without powder, will be submitted fo: 
print at a later date. 

You will hear 
‘seraper’’ 


luring short 


from us again as ou 
gets sharper from day to day 
see vou on the pike, boys. 


ROAMING GATOR 
U. S. S. Pensacola 
By R. W. Taylor 


Since the last writing the ship has finally 

rived back at Long Beach, near our old 
roaming ground (San Clemente Island 
Here of late we have been gone from 
Long Beach so much we are wondering 
if the Pensacola really has a home port 

We take this time to wish Sgt. C. W. 
Dean a happy cruise at Seattle, on re 
cruiting duty, also on the sea of matri 
mony. 

We extend our congratulations to Paul 
Bully) Robertson on his being promoted 
to» Pfe. Robby states that it was a long 
and weary pull, but he finally won out. 

Pfe. Shivers was transferred to Maré 
Island to our regret. ‘‘Pop’’ was very 
vell liked and we extend our best wishes 
for a happy tour of duty. We also wel 
me Pvt. Martin aboard 


¢ 


as ‘*Pop’s’’ re 
On our last stay in Friseo th Pensacola 
selected 


twelve men 


placed seeond in a twelve-oar 
whaleboat race. Out of the 
who were selected to represent the ship, 
we are proud to say that five of the 
twelve were Marines. The five men were: 
Pfes. Parker and Shield, Pvts. Spear, Wag 
ner and Kirkpatrick. They were presented 
medals by the San Francisco Chamber of 
(‘ommeree. 

Now that Choate has a guitar you ear 
hear that famous duo from the Ozarks, 
Bob Choate and the Philosopher Jones 
Jones says in a few more weeks they will 
be ready to go on the air. When you 
hear him sing you will agree that he needs 
the air. 

Famous words and sayings heard aboard: 
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Jones, where could a feller git a pipe 
full of terbacker and a match? MacDowel), 
Gee, I am sure thirsty for some ham and 
eggs. Sinelair, 1 am just going over to 
the bank. Scott, Hows for butts on the 
cigarette? Parker, I reallly had a good 
time last night, don’t remember a thing. 
Price, Second relay on the benches. Rob 
ertson, I am only going ashore to send 
some posteards, no drinking. Spear, Boy 
was she good looking. Underwood, Never 
again, I quit. Kardell, I’ve paced this 
deck until I’m almost crazy. Faulkner, 
How’s to take a finn, pay you back pay 
day? Bradford, You buy them and I will 
get them. Fulghum, It won’t be this way 
when I get back to North Carolina sur 
veying land. Thomas, Is the smoking 
lamp still out? Forger, Hey, sister, has 
the mail come aboard yet? 


WYOMING WISDOM 
By Doro 





CAMP CURTISS GUILD 
STATE RIFLE RANGE 











On a sign, a three-legged sign  sur- 
rounded by tall weeds, along a macadam- 
ized Massachusetts highway, travelers are 
given the above information. We also were 
traveling—route-step mareh—when first we 
saw the tall block type letters. Our feet 
ached, the morning was hot, the rifles were 
heavy, and we were hungry. 

We were on the last leg of our trip 
from the ship, at the Boston Navy Yard, 
to the Wakefield rifle range. We were a 
bit mixed at the start, we unwittingly 
marched into a hotel instead of the North 
Station, to the surprise of a lot of people. 
The three mile hike from the Wakefield 
depot to the dust covered mess-hall bar 
racks we oceupy at the moment gave us 
ample opportunity to plot our liberty ex 
eursions. 

Since our last report, from Torquay, 
England, the good ship Wyoming finished 
its long cruise of the year by firing the 
Short Range Battle Practice Course at the 
Southern Drill Grounds. That week gave 
the future admirals their first taste of gun 


powder and it marked for us the end of 
another interesting trip. 

Now, perched on a ease of ‘‘22 Long 
Rifle’’ ammunition, and surrounded by 
other cases of ‘‘Cal. .30 Ball Cartridges,’’ 
and with a magnificently tinted western 
sky marking the end of another day, this 
chronicler leans on his elbows and wonders 
what there is to say of the activities of 
the past month. 

This trip to the range is a real vacation 
for all of us. The hours on the firing 
line, and the hours in the butts—pulling 
targets—cannot mar the pleasantness of 
our living conditions. The weather is ideal. 
There is no long list of camp regulations. 
There are no special details, and the chow 
just can’t be beat. With our Distinguished 
Pistol and Rifle Expert, First Sergeant 
Wilek, as our coach and shooting adviser, 
we all hope to be experts when record day 
comes along. Our famous connoisseur of 
smoking pipes, Pfe. John A. Morgan, is 
certain that the bullseye crawls out of the 
way every time he fires his rifle. John is 
hoping that he sees one when he gets his 
old ‘‘seattergun’’ under his arm again. 

We have a few old-timers carrying trans 
fer papers around with them. Our one and 
only Drummer First William E. 
‘‘Willie’’ Vance, and Private First Class, 
John T. ‘‘Reveille’’ Reville, gained trans 
fers to the Ammunition Depot, Hingham, 
Mass., to complete their enlistments—they 
hope. Private First Class Ernest N. 
‘“Mae’’ MeManus is leaving us with or 
ders to report for duty at the Naval Ord 
nance Plant, South Charleston, W. Va. 
We’ve all been a lot of places together, we 
don’t like to see you go, but we hope you 
like your new stations, and I hope some of 
us will pull a few champagne stoppers 
again. 


Class 


CRACK CRUISER CHRONICLE 
USS Chicago 

Greetings. That ship is here again with 
more dope on the doings of the best ship, 
in the Scouting Force. 

Short range is finished and all the moans 
and groans of the losers are just echoes in 
the halls of time. Sad to say the Chicago 
made no great showing. Some thing seems 








tu have gone wrong but just what it is, no 
one can say. We offer no excuses, we just 
didn’t cut the well known mustard. Better 
luck next time. There is still plenty of 
time to catch up with and pass the rest of 
the gang and with a little luck and some 
Kentucky windage we can do it. 

One half of the detachment has gone to 
the rifle range at La Jolla for their yearly 
qualifications. They all left brimming over 
with confidence and sure of that extra five 
dollars. At any rate it is a two week va- 
cation and we all wish them luck (They 
need it). 

The Guard regrets the transfer of Pfe. 
Danker to the Marine Base at San Diego. 
A good soldier with a grand personality. 

The ship as a whole is primed for the 
first antiaircraft firing. Last year the Chi 
cago set a new Navy record in that field 
and is out to repeat it this year. 

The ship stood third in the Scouting 
Force last year and with the cooperation 
of all hands we are moving up two notches. 
So watch our smoke. 

Your seribe winds up this journal with a 
bit of advice to the new boots. Always 
spit to windward and keep on the good 
side of the Police Sergeant. 


SILVER SLIVERS 
USS Colorado 
By C. R. Weppener 


Back into the harness again after plying 
the biggest part of the so called ‘‘Seven 
seas,’’ and from the scores that followed 
the men back to the ship after a two week 
stay at the rifle range at La Jolla, the 
eruise did a world of good. 

Twenty-three percent of the men who 
fired, returned sporting expert rifle medals 
and in the majority of cases, the qualify 
ing mark was well above 320. Twenty-one 
percent 6f the remainder qualified as high 
sharpshooters and the remainder of the 
detachment was well above the wire for 
qualification. 

At the same time the men were shooting 
for record, Private Mark Billing, the Ma- 
rine entry on the Colorado pistol team, dis- 
tinguished himself by shooting high score 
with 266 out of a possible 280. The pistol 


(Continued on page 41) 





MARINE DETACHMENT, USS BABBITT, 1ST SGT. CLYDE T. BRANNON, IN COMMAND 


Seated, left to right: Pvt. George A. Mellen, Pfc. Charles C. Geiger, 
Pvt. Enoch M. Cowart, Pfc. Houston Greene, Asst. Cook Alfred T. 
Gogolin, Pvt. Clarance S. Vaughan, Pfc. Ernest Swenson, Sgt. Colum- 
bus B. Jean, Ist Sgt. Clyde T. Brannon, Cpl. Paul M. Dodd, Cpl. 
Merle R. Gordon, Pfc. Thomas D. Fuller, Pvt. William T. Jackson, 
Pfc. Jerome J. Fox, Cpl. Francis W. Mowery, Sgt. Steven W. McLeod. 
Standing, left to right: Pfc. Richard Cook, Pvt. Edward E. Edenfield, 


Octobe i. 1937 


Cpl. Emmett E. Ryckman, Pfc. Alexander Papai, Pvt. John A. Halde- 
man, Jr., Pvt. Bill C. Koestline, Pvt. Julian E. Hewitt, Jr., Pvt. Arthur 
R. Seyda, Pvt. Arthur R. Royal, Pvt. Guy E. Selfridge, Pfc. George 
W. Briscoe, Pfc. Robert K. Wilson, Pvt. John W. Simmons; Pvt. 
Joseph F. Meixner, Pfc. Frederick L. Fisher, Pfc. Carl G. Young, 
Pvt. Albert J. Valentine, Pvt. Frank T. Larrabee, Pvt. Benjamin F. 
Grady, Pvt. Anthony J. DeFranco, Jr. 





Tropical Topics 





MARINE BARRACKS, NAVAL days fifteen hours and twenty-nine minutes 








STATION, GUAM . ler was pliced in Alameda, 
California, through our imateur radio. 
It’s 1 g! That goal time for anyone to shoot at 
It has el ul x z tin n an f they enn do better, we are ready to 
} ‘ ‘ i) y 801 time ft : 
a . un - sten to proof Guam will have at least 
1 he s | i ti t mics 
Pts Anyon : ng one claim to fame in the future—a good 
«lu gy tl i s n Wi cnoyv exuetiy . . 
eurinG er radio announcer; that is, if Captain Ste 
what I n n bv this statement; but this : . 
litt] ' “<r , phenson keeps practicing his radio tech 
little post idles along throug! wa 
: , , ‘ nique Right now he is getting plenty of 
ind stands the vatcehes an manages to g 4 . 
. ' , that ¢ seal ; snapping in with news flashes from the 
the many bs finished tha he police se ' 
reant gives us to do (Provided he leave Chinese front each night before the movies. 
us on it long nough). \t this writing Guam is going in for solid comfort even 
re re plenty if jobs s tl post is if we a foreed to take a shower when we 
g for the Governor's quart y in ilon’t int it. The Reereation Officer has 
n the second of September (liso, secured bamboo furniture from Manila 
? } t " bie whipped 1 > 
here is a dance that has to upped and installed it on the sereened areade of 
nto shay vitl . its decorations, mvita the barracks. This areade is on the op 
t , } his ' hide fair to ‘ 
ons, and six , is Tair | posite side from the setting sun and this, 
» 1 mm 1 } ' danee of tl . . 
be a os , coupled with the row of Royal Palms just 
Grat water 
: outside, makes it a very restful place in 
Guam has turned out to be at : . a 
; } 1" which to take one’s siesta. This furn 
1 t I vitt m ns ‘ 
ture is not the usual wiceke type, but has 
have been s il pron ns in th is ; : ; 
> big thick pads of various colors and hues, 
fs wecks, eluding ne Irregular iy a! 
bationary Corporal to Norman Osborn the and with their comfort, would do justice 
son of First Sergean Statisties sh is sleeping chairs in reading rooms of 
that the ve been tl v-two pron ns business men’s clubs anywhere. 
, ‘ é ' ( ‘ \ 
re i ] past Vv r which inelud ym Reereation is still going strong here in 
' 
in } 
supply serg nt thre platoon sergeants, spit of tl humidity At present the big 
hres sergeants, one mess sergeant, tw thing is softball and bowling The seeond 
chief eooks, s n cor ils, five field « . platoon has just come off with the honors 
seven ] \ S ~ ss nd ti ss n tl softball tournament nd drank = the 
tant cooks a ’ verage of neat bere nstead of soda pop Of course golf 
lre my } ntl eeupies some of the time but it’s too 
rl met r } fa from shelter on the golf course llow 
views 1 I eve some of the players are using a very 
If they are in the vien of tl R yy brand of native philosophy and play 
reation H 11 ] same as if tl sun were shining 
stalled o1 | ’ gr s ‘What's the use of running: you will get 
ents ‘ me ¢ S | 1 igain anyway before you get 
meekes t ! ~ sl \ls t's s < ell to he 
ya) y ’ ( et with n s =] tion n \ 
s in 4 , . s manv f vs 





GUAM 


This picture wasn’t identified by our Guam correspondent, but it looks like the barracks, 
a pigeon cote, with a Marine and pigeon in the foreground. 
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A) ha 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba—First Sgt. W. A. 
Jordan needs Pvt. Goldberg’s aid in posing 

his catch, a 43-pound bass. 





GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA 
By Farmer 

Witl 

many minds are now turned homeward and 

the gossip in and around the barracks 

seems to have taken the upward trend to 

vards what I did, and done, when I was 


e month of August rolling around 


aust home These arguments seem to be 
mostly hy Southern boys, of which this 

has many. It deals with the subje« 
ot COTTON, 

\t this writing it seems as though Pvt 
rey E. Barr, ‘* Mississippi’’ Barr, has to 
s credit S00 pounds in one picking 
some cotton for one day's pickings. Being 
from above the Mason-Dixon line, I am 


not in the position to take sides in this 


phos + 


rgument. 


\ugust ushered in hard ball for the Ma 

nes and so far we have played all visiting 
ships, losing only one game. For some 
eason or other the Navy side has failed to 
enter a team, so it looks as though the 
trophy will remain with the Marines. 

One of our baseball enthusiasts was very 
much slighted last month because I failed 
to mention his name in conjunction with 
ball, hard and soft. He is Trumpeter Wil 

m H. Ruth. Ruth is official seore-keeper 
ind keeps an up-to-the-minute record of 
ll! players Nice going, Ruth; niece going. 
Several changes took place during th 
month and among them a few promotions. 
Pfe. Edson W. Richard and Pvt. Robert L 
Manning now corporals, while Pvts. James 
W. Cantwell, Alfred C. Caron, Sidney R 
Smith and Stephen J. Buban reached the 
Private-First-Class rung in the well known 
ladder of suecess. Congratulations, boys 
keep up the good work. 

Captain Wm. N. MeKelvy, Jr., has de 
parted from our folds and is now on duty 
at Quantico. He was relieved as PX officer 
by Ist Lieutenant—now Captain—John F. 
Stamm. 

Many new faces joined the command dur 
ing the month, namely: Gy-Sgt. and Mrs. 
Lerrad D. Carter, St. Sgt. Rosback, Sgt. 
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Trapp, Chief Cook Lowell, Cpl. Gulino and 
Privates Burt Barron, Peter J. Borchester 

late of our rifle team—Nathan H. Brown, 
James R. Voneerse, Nicholas A. D’Ales 
sandro, George C. Elliot—watch this boy 
Chandler E. Fouche, Matthew A. Gowlick, 
John J. Grazioli, Oness N. Hilburn, Jacob 
Kaminkow, Michael J. J. Kennedy, John 
J. MeLaughlin, George M. ‘‘ Nightingale’’ 
O’Keefe, James A. Owings, Keith Perkins, 
and Charles K. Reynolds, Jr., of Lakehurst 
and Hindenburg fame. Reynolds has been 
commended for his part, played after the 
Hindenburg disaster. 

All hands are now looking forward to the 
Navy Barbecue which takes place on La 
bor Day. Let us hope that the Marines 
take the Navy over on their own field of 
honor. The Navy is trying to go us one 
better by slipping in a 100 yard swimming 
race and we have noticed during the month 
that they are doing a lot of snapping-in. 
The old adage ‘‘took to the water like a 
duck’’ applies to the Marines, let’s hope. 


N.A.D., BALBOA, C. Z. 
At the Cross Roads of the World 
By Plantier 
This newly formed detachment consists 
of one commissioned officer and forty en 
listed men. Capt. A. H. Butler is ow 


commanding officer. We are located two 
miles from Thatcher Ferry on the west 
side of the Canal. We have hunting in 


jungle and fishing in the 
ocean, which borders the reservation. Un 
til our new swimming pool 
we swim at Far Fayn Beach, about two 
miles distant We have our own pool 
room, bowling alley, canteen and movie 
hall. Nearby, at Mirflores locks, is a 
golf course vailable to the detachment. 

This is the place where the sun rises 
in the Pacific and sets in the Atlantic. 
Most of the natives speak English, making 


the nearby 


is completed, 


this almost a bi-lingual country. There 
are many interesting places to see both 
in the Zone and in the Republie This 


oes not mean ‘‘Jimmy Deans,’’ ‘‘Tom 
Brady’s’’ or the ‘‘El Rancho.’’ 

This is the rainy season here and it 
looks as though it may always be the 
There is so much humidity 
that fungus will grow on camera lens 
if not kept in a dry locker. Men aceused 
of not shaving retaliate with a remark 
that it is the fungi on their chins. 

Two and three toed sloths are found in 
the surrounding jungle, we have three of 


barracks. 


rainy season. 


a species in a tree near the 


A new type unknown to zoology, spends 
a lot of time on our bunks It helonges 
to the five-toed variety. So until next 
month, when vou shall be introduced to 


the descendants and heirs in piracy if 


Henry Morgan 


BOURNE FIELD BLAH 


Saint Thomas, Virgin Islands 
By Dickson 


There were six lucky members of VM 
S3 this month as Dorey, Rosecaln and 
Hough polish their n orporal stripes, 


while Sawin, Grimes and Dickson sport 


their new Pfe. warrants. 


Six ships of squadron ten dropped ancho1 
here in the harbor recently and all the 
members of this personnel were kept busy 
showing the Gobs the highlights of the 
island. The service club proved about 
the biggest attraction of the island. We 
thought our movies were antique but 
after seeing one aboard ship, the ‘‘new’’ 
picture called the ‘‘Birth of a Nation’’ 
would be one of the latest. 
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A lot of sore muscles was the result 
of a softball game against the men of 
the USS Decatur. They beat us by the 
seore of 13 to 10. We have some good 
men here but they all seem to lack the 
interest and desire of the game that goes 
to make up a good team. 

Sunday morning, August 22, while the 
eolors were being raised the island had 
its first earth tremor since the Marines 
Nothing was 
damaged but it was a curious and su 
prised bunch of Marines that came out o 
the barracks to see what it was all about 
At the time, we are standing by for 


have been stationed here. 


hurricane, but by the time this gets in 
print, it will be over and forgotten unless 
it turns out to be a disastrous blow. 

A photographic mission party from the 
states visited us recently. Among the 
members were: Capt. Bard, Stf-Sgt. 
White, Stf-Sgt. Granville, Sgt. Lane, Cpl. 
Fortenberry and the maestro, Marty Berg. 
Berg left the Islands last June so he was 
kept busy renewing old acquaintances. 

Stf-Sgt. Baldasarre and Pfe. Gerry Poi 
tras left for the states on the USS Teas. 
I hope it won’t be long until a few more 
of us go _ back. Poitras intends to seek 
his fortune in New York. 
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Our quilldriving Marines appear to be 
coming into their own again this month. 
Perhaps now that the hot weather is over 
we may expect a greater output. 


LT. HORACE S. MAZET, USMCR, 
cheeks into the Naval Institute Proceed 
ngs, September, with ‘‘ Man-Killers of the 
Ages,’’ another of his delightful tomes o1 
the shark; and also ‘‘ Tigers of the Sea,’’ 
in September Westways 
MAJOR JOHN W. THOMASON, JR., 
views a fellow Texan, Congressman M 
Maverick, ‘‘A Maverick on Parade,’’ in 
Vercury. The 
further adventures of Lt. Edward Cantrel 
and his rebel sweetheart are recorded in 
the major’s story, ‘‘The River Road,’’ 
Saturday Evning Post, issue of August 21 
Rumor says this yarn is due for book pub 


the September American 


ishing soon 

C., A. FREEMAN did his Marining back 
in the days of Haiti and Santo Domingo 
We haven’t heard from him since 1929, 
when he was one of the editors of Fiction 
House, Ine. The Fall Issue of Northwest 
Romance, brings us his ‘‘ Wilderness Wa 

ors,’’ a tale of Alaska. 

DON KEYHOE still keeps to the air 
The October number of Flying Aces pro 
duces his thriller, ‘‘The Mad Squadron.’’ 

L. RON HUBBARD spills a timely tale 
n October War Birds. ‘‘Red Death Over 


China;*’ ar KEN COLLINS, in the same 
book, writes of the te Captain Arthu 
Page, USM¢ 

COURTNEY RILEY COOPER, onetime 
editor of this publication, collaborates witl 


G-Man Hoover, in the September Amer 
can; ‘*Gunman Love.’’ In the same issue 
is ‘‘Landing Party,’’ by Paul O’Neill: a 
medal on a blowzy waterfront wench ties 
up with a naval landing party in a bamboo 
war, wherein a naval file takes up where 
the Marines left off. 

The Marines have left Haiti, but the 
Garde still carries on to be confronted by 
mysterious murders in ‘‘Stop Shooting at 
Me,’’ by Donald Barr Chidsey in Short 


Stories, September 25. 


Ex-Marine Kenedy trots his stuff once 
more in Secret Agent X, ‘‘Square-Slug 
Retribution,’’ by William Benton Johnston. 

In the Fall issue of Detective Book, 
Theodore A. Tinsley tells of the ex-Marines 
who go into action like they did in Belleau 
Wood, as the ‘‘ Racket Busters.’’ 

‘*Bonus Bond Baby,’’ by Dwight V. 
Babeock, Popular Detective for October, 
also employs ex-Marines as his characters 
aiding G-men in a desperate crime hunt. 

In the September Foreign Service, VFW, 
there’s a stirring account of Marines knif 
ing their way through the German defenses 
in Bois de la Vache, deep into hostile ter 
ritory, ‘‘Night March,’’ by Thomas M., 
Johnson. 


Most of us recall the classic warery of 
the anonymous Marine sergeant leading his 
men, ‘‘Come on, you so-and-so’s, do you 
want to live forever!’’ Berton Braley, who 
rates a flock of E’s when it comes to turn 
ing out poetry men like, takes the ser 
geant’s battlecry and makes it into an in 
spiring bit of poetry, ‘‘The Deep Purple.’ 
Two magazines published it simultaneously, 
the October Ballyhoo, which has undergone 
considerable alteration, and the brand new 
ag tersely entitled Mr. 
PERCY CROSBY and NORMAN MARSH 
been doing ‘‘Skippy’’ and ‘*Dan 

respectively for Daily Comie Strips, 
bly representing the Marine Corps in this 
ld. Skippy, as you know, is an honorary 

poral in the Marine Corps. On Septem 
ber 13, FRANK H. RENTFROW and 
DONALD L. DICKSON bombarded the 
Daily Comic terrain over the country with 
‘*Sergeant Stony Craig,’’ a Marine Corps 
strip. A. A. WALLGREN also enters the 
daily strip features when his ‘‘The Mud 
dled-ups,’’ is released on October 18. 
WALLY needs no introduction. He was a 
member of the famed 5th Marines in 
France, attached to the Stars and Stripes. 
Although he has been cartooning for nearly 
a quarter of a century, this is Wally’s 
first time in the daily field. 


, 


31 








Tae Tex POs ber VG 


CUTE LUT LT OLA ELT PLOT OT PLD LT PLT PLT LTT PT TCT TOIL, 


FOURTH MARINES SPORTS LETTER 


By W. F. Winger 


THLETES and 


shine seemed to go hand in hand so 


Shanghai July sun 





to speak for as the sun got hotter so 
did the athletes of the Fourth Ma 
rines In fact the thermometer reached 
the 110-mark on several occasions 
athletics seemed to thrive on the hot 
weather. Baseball, the 
was by far the mos wtive sport during 
the month but softhba tennis, handball, 


however, 


\merican pastime, 


} 


professional boxing, and even polo came in 
for their share of reeognition 
Baseball was by far the most partic! 
pated in sport during the month Besides 
the annual Fourth of July baseball classic 
between the Fourth Marines and Shanghai 
Amateurs a visiting Japanese team com 
posed f Meii University stars invaded 
the rep 
one of the best tedms in Japan and after a 


Shanghai they were a 


these shores with itatiow of being 


claimed the best team to invade these shores 





for many moons Of course these games 
were in addition to th gula ving of 
the Shanghai City Basebal League n 
which five teams play it regular intervals 
of approximately two league games each 
week 

Out of the two seheduled games the Meiji 
University « egians | gainst the 
pick of the |! th M nes gimental 
team they emerge tor is by the seores 
of 10 t » 0 and 8 to 0, Shin eft. 
of the college boys pitched both 
uzgainst the Marines and gave pm the 
imount of 5 hits during tl two 
Besides being y stingy th hia bite he 
struck out | g : a men 

me I s does speak mi 
for th i t M nes 
how Shin sg nm < ‘ shut 
ting tl > F ! sco US 3 n his 
recent f Un 1 States This is 
nough f it he is thout 
one of tl mos ff t ers 8 ! n 
action n ‘ ! nds for 301 
time Loeal sports scribes and me 
have seen big league pitchers i tor 
claim that he could ste; ght int 
iors and make the grace 7 that gos 
for us t 

In the first g \i stars 
Skipper Fenton sta I B Liv 
say on ti mound but he isted on . 
innings and Bollock and Orzeeh each took 
turns on the slab during the last four i 
nings. In this in Shimizu allowed onl 
three one-base blows Boles, Loek and 
Paisley were the only Leathernecks to con 
nect safely Only one Marine got as fa 


as third base, Teague who got a lift when 
he was hit by a 


far as third base when Boles lined out a 





ball advaneed as 


long single to left field but this is as far 
as he got. Despite the lop sided seore, the 
game was interesting from start to finish 
as both teams displayed some real classy 
fielding. The Meiji lads played errorless 
ball while the Marines were eredited with 
only two missplays. 

The second game with the college lads 
was almost a repetition of the first game. 
Shimizu again pitched for the Japanese 
and set the Marines on their ear by the 
count of 8 to nil. He gave up only two 
measly singles during the % innings he 
worked. 

To further stamp the Meiji University 
potent little ball-hawks they 
Shanghai Amateurs in a two 
rather handily. After they 
had met and defeated both the Shanghai 
Amateurs and the Fourth Marines they 
e pitted against the pick of the Ama 
and Fourth Marines in the final 
game of their stay in Shanghai. 


4 


plavers is 
downed the 


game series 


teurs 


The picked team composed of the best 
available material in Shanghai met the col 
egians from the land of the 
defeated by the seore of 10 to 


rising sun 


and were 


othing In this game Shimizu, who had 
previously defeated the Fourth Marines 


twice set the all-stars down with one mea 


ger single, and struck out 15 men; this 


} 








rlome volumes for his ability as a 
Truly the Marines as well as the 
all-stars had as good a fielding team as 
h Japanese but tl pitching was no 
where near comparing with the Japanes« 
virlers rhe Japanese newspaper men 
scoring ill-star game for their respec 
tive papers gave the port-sider ¢ lit for a 
n in game. Llowever, K. S. Chang 

flic se f the Shanghai Baseba 
Assur tion nd | the reporters of various 
foreign papers gave W. Ward eredit for a 
hit on hard hit ball to the third base 
mat Nevertheless one hit pitching is sel 
lom seen on eal diamonds and it was in 
l ! | 1 than ordinary 

performing 
The most interest ousing baseball game 
of tl entire season was the annual elash 
({ i pag +) 








USS NEW MEXICO SPORTS 
By Wolger 


Our guard has been very active in both 
Marine and Ship athletics the past few 
months. 

Pisto. TEAM—Pfe. Tassoni is a member 
of the ship’s team that won the Fleet 
Championship at La Jolla in late August. 
Joe has also been the best boxer on the 
ship the past two years. 

FooTsaALL TEAM—Pvt. Stidham is our 
only representative on the gridiron at 
present. He is dividing his time between 
guard and center. Early serimmages have 
proved him a good player. Holland in all 
probability will play when he competes his 
duty with the rifle team. He was chosen 
as all-fleet tackle on most of the all 
star teams for the past two years. 

RivLte Team—Cpl. Holland, Pfes. Mar 
shall, Ferris, and Radioman seardsley 
competed in the Fleet Matches at La 
Jolla. 

Boxing TeaM—Pvt. Wooley is our repre 
sentative in the cauliflower industry. Early 
workouts have shown ‘‘Curly’’ to be 
pretty efficient in the manly art of self 
defense, 

WRESTLING TEAM—Pvts. Jones and Thomas 
are on the ‘‘grunt and groan’’ squad. 
Thomas did well in his first competition 
in the All-Service matches at San Diego. 
We will hear more from Jones later, as 
due to his little time on the ship, he was 
inable to compete. 


TENNIS TEAM—Yes, the ship has a new 
y organized tennis team and two of our 
important members. Drummer 
\ugust and Pvt. Hufsmith are showing 
them all how to play the game. 
MARINE WHALEBOAT—With the 
song ‘‘Whaleboat in the 


some thing, our 


guard are 


theme 
Sunlight’’ or 
eontenders are organizing 
balaneed boat. Many men 
have turned out for early workouts and 
under the coaching of our officers and 
Sgt. Hancock, we will try to put up a 
race on November 6, Additions will un 
doubtedly be made before the race, but 


among those appearing for early practice 


into a_ well 


wert Young, Hankins, Tassoni, Wooley, 
Stidham, King, Wolger, Haneoek, Collier, 


Duke, Roberts, Ukmar, Weiske, Osborne 


and Alf 
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PROMINENT CLUB WOMAN PRESENTS JEANNE 
FOX WEIMAN MEDAL TO CORPORAL 
CLARENCE E. BRUNSON OF THE MARINE 
CORPS RESERVE OF PASADENA 


13TH BATTALION, FMCR 
By Captain Owen E. Jensen, FMCR 


N impre ssive ceremony took place last 

A night on the steps of the Pasadena 

City Hall when Mrs. Elmer H. Whit 

taker, well known in woman’s club 
cireles, and a resident of Pasadena and 
Santa Barbara, presented the Jeanne Fox 
Weiman Medal to Corporal Clarence E 
Brunson of B Company, 13th Battalion, 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve. The presen 
tation took place in the presence of dis 
tinguished visitors, members of the Daugh 
ters of the War of 1812 Society, and offi 
eers and men of the regular and Marine 
Corps Reserve. 

As the group gathered on the steps of 
the city hall, Company B, commanded by 
Captain Owen E. Jensen, presented the 
company to Major Victor F. Bleasdal 
USMC, Inspector - Instructor, and Majo 
John J. Flynn, USMCR, battalion com 
mander, who stood with Mrs. Whittake: 
and received the salute of the company. 

At the command, ‘‘man to be decorated, 
front and center, mareh!’’ Corporal Brun 
son marched up the steps and faced Mrs. 
Whittaker, who in well chosen words made 
the presentation. 

Mrs. Whittaker said, ‘* the 


! Brunson in achiev 


splendid ex 
ample set by Corpora 
ing the distinction of being the most effi 
cient all around Marine in the 13th Bat 
talion for the year 1936-1937 will beeome 
part of the tradition of the Marine Corps 
Reserve as so splendidly followed since the 
birth of our country, by the regular branch 
of the service.’’ 

Major Flynn replied by citing the fine 
spirit of public service which prompted the 
Daughters of the War of 1812 Society to 
present annually a medal to the most out 
standing Marine in each of the twenty bat 
talions of the Corps in the United States 

Corporal Brunson was promoted on 1 
July, 1937, to the grade of sergeant and 
assigned to headquarters company after 
having served with B Company since his 
first enlistment in 1932. He attended every 
annual Summer training camp and has a 
perfect record of attendance at armory 
drills, held onee each week throughout the 
entire year. Brunson qualified as an ex 
pert rifleman with the small bore rifle, 
achieving a seore of 328 out of a possible 
350. He qualified as an expert rifleman 
with the .30 ealiber rifle, is an expert with 
the bayonet and has completed 21 lessons 
of five sub-courses of the Basic Course of 
the Marine Corps Schools. 

In the conditions of award for the 
Jeanne Fox Weiman medal, Corporal Brun 
son achieved a standing of 107.5 out of a 
possible 110 points. 


October, 1937 


14TH BATTALION, FMCR 
By L. M. Norris 

We were greatly relieved when the o1 
der was given out that during the re 
mainder of the summer months that the 
khaki uniform was to be worn at drill. 
Those green uniforms surely do _ create 
warmth on these hot nights. One can drill 
with comfort in khaki. 

Our drill hall is located on the sixth 
floor of a former warehouse, Only Visit 
ing officials are allowed the use of the 
stairs and when the weather permits, we 
walk up the six flights to get our rifles 
and belts and then walk back down again 





Major H. R. Anderson, USMC, presenting 
award to Cpl. R. A. Miller, 14th Battalion, 
FMCR. 


to the streets. At the close of the pe 
riod, we have to mount the stairs again 
to the upper deck to return our rifles. It 
isn’t so bad in winter, but we _ surely 
notice the climbing in the summer time. 
We will certainly be glad ‘‘if and when’’ 
we get the much-hoped-for barracks for 
our battalion. Rifle racks have been in 
stalled in the drill hall and at the present 
time we are busy installing lockers. 
One of the first duties performed by 
Major H. R. Anderson, Inspector-Instrue 


2>S RESERVE 


tor of the 14th Battalion upon his return 
from his leave was to award the Jeanne 
Fox Weimann award to Cpl. Robert A. 
Miller, of Company A. This bronze medal, 
as you all know, is presented each year 
by the Daughters of the War of 1812 
to the individual of each Reserve Battalion 
who achieves the highest military efficiency 
during the year. Corporal Miller has 
been in the Reserves about fifteen months. 
Congratulations, Bob, we are glad to see 
you get this award. You earned it! 

At the time that this article is being 
written we are wondering about one of our 
number who is clear across the continent on 
the East Coast. That is Cpl. Don Brewer, 
of A Company, who is in training for the 
National Rifle Matches. Don is our erack 
shot and we are confident that when we 
write the next month’s article, it will be 
with news that Don has brought home the 
bacon. His small bore record this year 
was 349 out of a possible 350. So 
you see, we have a reason to feel so 
confident. 


RESERVIST WINS MARATHON 
CROSS COUNTRY MOUN.- 
TAIN HIKE 


Competing against entrants from hiking 
clubs and mountain climbing groups repre 
senting schools, colleges, public playgrounds 
and Y.M.€.A. groups, Pvt. Donald A. Wood 
of Headquarters Company, 13th Battalion, 
FMCR, placed second in the annual 44-mile 
marathon cross country mountain hike 
which took place in the San Bernardino 
Mountains August 21 and 22. 

Wood won a silver medal for his prowess 
and covered the 44 miles in 18 hours and 
23 minutes, starting at 5:27 P. M. August 
21, and finishing at 12:04 P. M. August 22. 
The route lay over the Big Pines recrea 
tion area in the mountains about 60 miles 
from Los Angeles and is considered the 
most grueling course of its kind in the 
world. The event was sanctioned by the 
Amateur Athletic Union and was spon 
sored by the Los Angeles Playground and 
Recreation Department. 13 checking sta 
tions were established on the route and 
official timers stationed at the beginning 
and end of the course. 


SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By Wm. B. Crap 


In spite of the extremely hot weather 
in Philadelphia during the month of Au 
gust, we have been having excellent at 
tendance at drills and we have also 
taken part in several social functions, 
the nature of which will be described 
in chronological order in this article (Boy, 
ean I knock off the big words since tak 
ing that course in the M. C. I.?) 

On Saturday evening, August 7, the 
band of this battalion furnished music 
for a banquet tendered to the delegates 
to the convention of the Military Order 
of the Purple Heart. Among the guests 
were Admiral Cluverius, Admiral Foote 
and our own commanding officer, Major 
Simmonds. 

On Sunday the band accompanied the 





Navy Yard Marine ball team to the eity 
of York, Pa., where our Marines took a 
heating to the tune of 12 to 3. In spite 
of the defeat, a good time was had 
by all through the hospitality of th 
citizens of York The bovs also saw a 
thrilling airplane crack-up 

Not to be outdone by the regulars who 
are embarking for trips up the Whang 
poo River, the members of this battalion 
boarded the Pennsylvania Maru for a trip 
on the Delaware It was supposed to be 
i **moonlight’’ but there was no moon 
and plenty of squalls. 

Marine Reserve Day at Willow Grove 
Park turned out to be a most enjoyabl 
one Mother Nature cooperated by giv 
ng us a beautiful day after a week of 


iin There were all sorts of amuse 
ments, competitions, guard mounts and 


finally a wonderful coneert in the sam 
music hall where Sousa onee led his Ma 


rine Band 


Affairs of this nature ire very bene 
feta in keeping organizations such is 
ours n i healthy stat \ reeruiting 
tent was erected in the park and many 
ikely looking ippheants gave promise to 


sign up in the futur 


You will note tha I have ta | T 
heed the mans ** threat , retat t 
keeping the Sixth Battalion Band out of 
the pages of The L HERNECK Your 
correspondent happens to be the band 
master in the Sixth and even if I weren’t 
there are certain things he would be foreed 
to admit One of thes things is that 

i band is tl uivertising agen of this 
regal n \ eolumn f men eould 
p bal pass your front «do imi vou 

I n ‘ et the same ou} 
ren rM p 1 \ 1 ban ni vo 

( eome > a ind ! t 
kn } they y' nd a thou n 
| in ertain§ tha the mem ~) } 
Sixth Battalion } ‘ he band 
even n ! ! nembers f tl 
band a pr l 1 part of suel 
ba gan s tl Ss B 

T 


CO. D, 13TH BN., FMCR 
Inglewood, California 
By the Stooge 


Our company soft ball team is a memln 
of the eommercial-industrial league ane 
through several wins, we became the pos 


sessor of the league trophy We are prour 
of it and thank the rest of the compan 
for their support. 

We are very sorry to have lost our se« 


ond in command, Lt. Warner, who has gon 


is i swimming instructor to a university 
n Japan Best wishes for i pleasant 

uise! Pyt. Sperry s back with us agan 
ifter a couple weeks at the hospita (iV 
Sgt. Stein is the only man in the compan 

hom | in think of who neve does am 
thing t int ve seribe’s’’ le fi 
The Li iH Be M be he's eve 

t I se to reeall son f the } . we 

M4 his sat ! t Tia 

J tn t n ean 


NOTES FROM THE HUB 
2nd Bn., FMCR, NYd, Boston, Mass. 


Anyhow, your seribe is pledged 


Sgt. Sylvester’s 





Lieut-Col. Clark W. Thompson, Commander 
FMCR, Galveston, 
The Colonel is quite a camera artist, and 
we found this out at camp. 
picture himself, setting the “time exposure,” 
around the front 


15th Battalion, 


Detachment, Camp Curtis Guild, Wakefield, 
do not know at the present 





duty at Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., 
with the FMF at that station. During 
his absence the battalion has been com- 
manded by Ist Lieutenant K. L. Moses, 
the battalion adjutant. Also returning 
from MB., Quantico, have been Pfes. Neary 
and Smith, H. L., who attended the six 
weeks’ course of instruction at the East 
Coast Platoon Leaders Class at the Vir 
ginia station. Neary has resumed duty 
with A Company and Smith has returned 
to duty with the Battalion Quartermaster 

Company A’s reporter informs us that 
football practice starts this week under 
the direction of 2nd Lieutenants John 
Bouker, FMCR, and ‘‘Mike’’ Sodano, 
VMCR. Here’s hoping an excellent team 
is turned out to represent the battalion 
around these parts this fall. Praetice for 
our rifle team is also under way at the 
Navy Yard indoor range. We might men 
tion at this time that Platoon Sgt. J. F. 
Edwards, FMCR, and Cpl. L. L. Davis, 
FMCR, are at present with the Reserve 
Rifle Team at Camp Perry, Ohio. 2nd 
Lieutenant D. L. Diekson, CO of Com 
puny (, was scheduled to go with the 
team, but owing to last minute business 
coming up he was unable to make the 
trip. Lieutenant Dickson has a long con 
tract with the sell Syndicate, of New 
York, to publish a daily comic strip in th 
newspapers, in collaboration with Technical 
Sgt. Frank H. Rentfrow, of the LEATHER 
NECK staff The comie strip will be run 
under the name of ‘*Stony Craig of the U 
S. Marines.’’ The strip will be run in 
tl Boston Globe in this section, and all 
reservists are asked to be on the lookout 
for the strip in their hometown papers 
Lieutenant Dickson needs no 


ntroduetion 
to readers of the LEATHERNECK; his cover 
lesigns, illustrations and ‘‘Marine Oddi 
ies’’ page having become a hallmark with 
>? and 
may your efforts be crowned with huge 


hat magazine. Good luck, ‘*‘ Les, 
SUCCCSS, 

We are informed that about thirty men 
from Company C have purehased blues 
it their own expense. That shows a fine 
esprit de corps for members of that com 
pany, and with that existing we should 
have no fears for the future of the outfit. 
We have had quite a number of recruits 
join our ranks during the last month or 
so, and your correspondent will inelude 
their names in the next column. As a 
barometer of enlistments and interest in 
the battalion four men within a_ stone’s 
throw of my domicile, have expressed the 
desire to go to the Navy Yard this com 
ing drill night with the intention of en 
listing. Good work, Lieutenant Dugan, 
your writeup in the Quiney Patriot-Ledgei 
is taking root down in this section. As 
another indication of the interest in the 
“nd Battalion, we have a man, one Pvt 
Soffel, ex-regular, who treks from a little 
town west of Portsmouth, N. H., to the 
yard every Wednesday night for drill. 
Soffel, who is employed at the Supply 
Office, Navy Yard, Portsmouth, is at 
tached to the jattalion Quartermaster’s 


offies 





SOUND OFF! 


The 6th Battalion, FMCR, at Willow Grove Park, Pa. 
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Lo and behold who should have arrived 
to pay us a visit last drill night but Ist 
Sgt. Weeman, NCO in Charge of Company 
B, Portland, Maine, and his acting Ist Sgt., 
and property sgt., Cpl. Wesley H. Stewart. 
Yes, folks, their passports were in order 
and they had no difficulty in getting across 
the Mass. line. We had a promise of some 
news items from Company B for future 
editions of the column, and it is hoped that 
we will hear more from them in tke fu 
ture, 

We have been informed that 2nd Lieuten 
ant Tripp, of D Co., has joined the bene 
dicts and taken unto himself a nurse un 


til death do us part. Good luck, Lieu 
tenant, and may all your troubles be lit 
tle ones. Also reported is the news that 


“nd Lieutenant Bouker, of C Co., is look 
ng for an honest man. Reason is that 
some time ago the Lieutenant lost his 
wallet some place in the vicinity of the 
Navy Yard, said wallet containing three 
dollars in cash and various other papers, 
including a Navy Yard pass. To his su 
prise, same was delivered through the mail 
to him last drill night. Yes, readers, this 
as in Charlestown. 


ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Seattle, Washington 


[ime marches on so fast out here in the 
Pacific Northwest that we 
through 


LEATHERNECK before we have to wrap our 


hardly ge 


writing «a broadeas fo THE 


around a typewriter and bang ou 


selves 


inothe 


Latest news to come our way ts that 


the reorganization of reserve areas Brem 
erton eames headquarters for the 13th 
Reserve District. That means that over 
worked first sergeants will be able to hop 
on a ferry and get over to the navy yard 
n less than an hour and work out their 
instead of by mail to 


San Franciseo. Now all our first sergeants 


problems personally 


will probably take the hint and _ start 
naking regular trips to Bremerton. 

Rifle team members are still busy taking 
n all the matches in this neck of the 
woods and are garnering more than their 
share of the medals. The only trouble is 
that they’re so busy shooting they haven’t 
time to tell us which matches they won. 
Sgt. Maj. A. O. Fitz and Cpl. C. P. 
Johnny) Johnson wandered in the other 
evening wearing new medals, but got away 
before we found out whether they won 
them shooting or by trick bicyele riding at 
a county fair. 

First Sgt. A. J. (Tippy) Cain, one of 
the hard working aides to the inspector 
instructor, is back from furlough and the 
office has settled down to the usual fall 
routine. 

Recent promotions include those of 
John D. Balter to Sergeant, Haino Fiskaali 
and George Mathewson to Corporal, and 
Robert Armstead and Robert Ford to Pfe. 

That’s all for this month! See you in 
the November LEATHERNECK. 


SEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
(ARTILLERY) 
Philadelphia 
By William H. Tinney 


‘At long last’’ we are beginning to 
settle down after the excitement and usua 
activity of the post-camp era. The high of 
a high, so to speak, was the preview of 
the movies of the various camp activiti 
which were taken by Major Campbell H. 
Brown, USMC, our _ Inspector-Instructor. 
The movies, principally of the batteries in 
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Color guard passing in review during parade by 11th Battalion, FMCR, 
Barracks, PSNY. 


ition on the firing ne, guns in action 
nd other highlights of the cump, were 
both interesting and instructive and should 
whet the appetite of those men who could 
not attend camp and of the reeruits, for 
next year’s camp. In addition to these in 
teresting features they serve to point out 
those little ‘‘hitches’’ 
sary to iron out in order to secure the 
utmost in cooperation and coordination 
from each individual. These films will no 
doubt also be valuable in interesting and 
in informing prospective recruits of the ac 
tivities of this organization. 

Major Joseph R. Knowlan, FMCR, has 
just returned from one month’s leave and 
we understand that he visited Lieutenant 
Denmire at his home in Iowa while en 
route. Lieutenant Denmire was attached to 
the outfit during camp, prior to that being 
attached to the Volunteer Reserve. 

It won’t be long now before we will see 
the 7th Battalion’s Drum and Bugle 
strutting its stuff on the parade ground as 
e have just received authority from Head 
quarters Marine Corps to form a Corps. 
From present indications it will not be 
difficult to organize the Corps because there 
are so many excellent junior corps in the 
city and its vicinities and as those fellows 
each their majority of course they have 
to discontinue the activities 
and this will present an opportunity for 
those interested in such projects to kee} 
up the good work. If any of you Fellows 
know any 
Tuesday night 
as there will be an equal 
all. 

Although no scores are available at this 
writing A Battery won the Soft Ball Inter 
battalion Competition and is deservedly 
proud of it. All battery offices have moved 


which are so neces 


Corps 


junior corps 


‘musies’’ send them down any 
and have them interviewed 
opportunity for 


Photo by Jarvis 


at Marine 


fourth 
comments overheard 


to their new hendquarters on the 
deck and from the 
everyone is well pleased with the change 
afforded thereby. 


enrollment in the 


ind the privacy 

The reeent drive for 
various correspondence courses has been 
well received by all hands and if the good 
intentions are carried through (as we un 
derstand they must be) the battalion and 
the enrollees should receive mutual benefits. 

The good news that the .45 eal. outdoor 
range is in shipshape condition was re 
ceived several weeks since. The range which 
is located east of the flying field on the 
river bank has been reserved for the use of 
this battalion Saturday afternoons and 
Sunday. So far we haven’t heard of any 
casualties in Red Bank or National Park, 
New Jersey, so apparently some of the fel 
lows are shooting in the money 
company excepted 


present 


The ‘‘grape-vine’’ reports that Corporal 

Connors of A Battery will soon leave the 
outfit because of prospects of a better job 
in New York. You have our best wishes 
Connor and we are sorry to lose one of 
the best clerks in the outfit. 
Those batteries which have sent out 
landing-parties’’ after 
tainly going to town and apparently it is 
an effective method. 


absentees are cer 


We are glad to weleome home the four 
Platoon Leaders from Quantico, Virginia, 
viz: Pfe. John P. Leonard, Pfe. John K. 
Lynch, Pfe. John L. O’Connell, and Pfe. 
Henry J. Smart, and ‘‘C’’ Battery carried 
away the honors this year as all of them 
are in that battery. 

Second Lieutenant George R. Muller and 
Marine Gunner Albert Lawrence have been 
appointed Range and Assistant Officers re 
spectively, and one of them will be present 
Saturdays or Sundays on the .45 eal. range. 
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Now that the cool weather is with us 
again the Non - commissioned Officers’ 
School has reopened and the training sched 
ule therefor has been prepared and is in 
the process of being written and by the 
time this edition is off the press will have 
been in full swing for several weeks. One 


hundred percent attendance is expected 
with no exceptions 
Congratulations are in order for Cor 


poral William M 


listed and was promoted Corpora 


Foster who recently en 


Foster 


had had previous Marine Corps Service 
The fo wing enlistments were effective 
this month and we wish to extend wel 
ome to the following ‘‘boots’’: Hq. Bty 
John J. Kellw: ¢ Btv Harry J. Willis 
Julia R Brones llerman Finkelstein, 


Pvt. Frederick M. Hudson, Jr... FMCR, 


is discharge to enlist in the Regular 
Marine Corps ind is now learning the 


COMPANY D, FOURTH 
BN., FMCR 
Newark, N. J. 





With the return of tl ‘*‘brains’’ of the 
wutfit, Company D is again f ring to tl 
front in the efficiency pennant race rhe 
* brains,’ First Sgt Bove, Sgt Felber 
ind Cpls. Hall ind Gorsk ha just re 
turned f ! i n trip bv 1utomobile 
n vhiel he vere Soon , s tra eling 
to California at Mex On tl eturn 
the men in ‘ mpany s re tha Was 
the bse f hese four 7 vas th | 
d ng fact ! wint yy for } 
th Cay Pol Eeffieien Pennar Ta 
to the mpan wit the } ghes ntag 
f efficie t 3 ! re 
cl ul le x n tI t ‘ 
Compan ( ) ! fT t} hor Ss 
th firs mont! ! ] ne th 
systen t iting 

The moonlight boat-ride August 20th 
sponsor ! tl bat was g suc 
cess, and ti mer ~ f Comp vy D wil 
ittended had a very good time The 
should be eomplimented on their = taste 
Some yf the girls they brought along wer: 
honeys It st be tl niforn hat gets 
then 

rr ! n n his ffair is ro 
wards a battalion band, plans f whic] 
ire progressing rapidly (pl. Moskowit 
of this mpany s busy rgan ng t 
talen fron t! var < mpanies mn 
drafting new mats " ind he reports n ] 
sueeess in his eff te l latt m has 
long desired its n band ind a ist this 
desire seems } t } ren } Cy 





Moskowitz wants it understood that he is 
not attempting to teach Sheila to play an 
instrument in the band. 

The company had a beer party August 
26th, and the affair was so well enjoyed 
that the boys voted to make it a monthly 
affair. lI’vt. Maxwell was chairman of the 
iffair, and he did an excellent job for the 
Looks like 
The boys 
re wondering if it was wise to put Pvt. 
Biglin on the committee. He has a tre 
‘sampling’’ the 


small sum he had to expend. 


he will be chairman for a while. 


rhe ndous 
stuff, and 


there early 


‘ ipacity for 


all hands were glad they got 


We had severa guests at the party, in 
uding Major Lessing, and they all had a 
Major Mattia tilted a 


ew, and Sgt. Grunder was there to show 


good time. Sgt 
{ 


how the 
» as to which was the hit of the evening, 
the dance by Pfes. Frappier and Peseatoré 
ot the kangaroo court conducted by Cpls. 
Gorski and Masi Their favorite victin 
Raffa. We understand 


the party was ‘‘all wet’’ for Pvt. Browe1 


‘regulars’’ did it. It was a toss 


seemed to be Pvt 


Cpl. Leach taught the First Sgt. a new 
game that night called = skee-ball. Sgt 
Felber, who is always willing to back th 
‘little fellow,’’ made quite a profit out 
of these lessons. The sergeant wishes to 
unnounce that he considers Cpl. Leach the 


skee-ball champ, and will back him against 
inv other man in the company. Anothe 


tt skee-ball match that night was the 
Cpl. Gorski-Pfe Mollenhauer tilt. Cpl 
Gorski paid for the drinks, but his story 
s **T wuz robbed.’’ Mollenhauer elaims 
This is the first opportunity we have 
id to announce the marriage of Cpl. Ohl 
sen, and to extend the congratulations and 
best wishes of the whole company. Thos 
if us who were privileged to meet the new 


Mrs. Ohlsen realize how fortunate the cor 
oral is Mav they have much suecess in 
their marital venture. 

There are several mor romances afoot 
n the company, and there may be some 
imnouncements in the next issue, after we 
make a eareful cheek-up. See you all then 


5TH BATTALION, FMCR 
Washington, D. C. 
The Fifth Battalion, FMCR, Washing 


ton. D. C.. took 86 per cent of 


man strength to Quantico during the last 


é 
two weeks of August and eompleted what 
is almost unanimously coneeded to have 
been the best, happiest, most result-pro 
lueing field training ever undertaken by 
1 Reserv Battalion 

The higl igh of tl vas a 


Band of the Sth Battalion, FMCR 





full battalion in combat attack maneuver. 


Jumping off at 0730, the Battalion lite 
ally crawled for the greater part of a 
mile over the rough terrain. Then they 
zig-zagged forward through the support 
and assault lines, asking questions as they 
went. For the final stages of the ma 
neuvers, the observers took position with 
the enemy defense line where a_ larg: 
supply of rockets, explosives and bombs, 
represented artillery support on eall and 
on time. 

The Fifth 
best summed up by the post 
critique, Major Collier, who said: ‘* The 
few mistakes that were made were ps 
sonal and minor. There were no mistakes 
that eould be called either doctrinal, tac 
tical or organizational, the Battalion 4d 
this job about as well as t could |} 
done.’’ 

Although the Fifth Battalion had but one 
day assigned to the parade ground, they 
staged a sunset parade and review that 


Battalion’s performance is 
maneuver 


was rated as the best parade seen 
Quantico this year—regula rr reserve 
The medical seetion did its isual good 


job and the sick list was practically ni 
Out of almost 450 men, there was onl 
one minor ease of heat exhaustion during 
the entire 
was splendid, the food was ace high, and 


there were no grumbles or growls from 


combat problen The moral 


the men. 

Our athletics consisted 
schedule of softball, vollev ball and mili 
tary relay races. \ crowd of 4,000 wit 


of an organize 


nessed the boxing show that was pre 
ceeded by a massed band concert The tw 
best boxers in Quantico lost to Maynard 
Daniels and Baby Menendez, of the re 
serves. Company C and Ist Lt 
M. Chambers won the trophy for the 
cleanest rifles, and a C Company squad 
under Cpl. Powers, won the close and 
extended order drill. Pvt. Lanigan won 
the medal as the best-drilled private. 
Pvt. R. ¢ Warren proved the best drilled 
bearer, while Pvt. Apergis won 


Justices 


guidon 

the cup for the 

for privates. 
The Daughters of 1812 Medal as well as 


highest shooting score 


the D. A. R. Medal for progress in 

military education, were won by Sg Dor 

sey Dorsey is of Company A. Set 
rn 


Stille, also of A Company, won the hon 
ors for the highest enlisted rifle seors 
in the Battalion. The officers’ high rifle 
score trophy was won by Capt. C. B. Net 
ren, of Company G. Company G also won 
the medal for the best administrative 
paper work, whieh went to Cpl. C. I. 
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FS NEWS - 


This entire staff wishes to express their 

ILLCH RE-ELECTED NATIONAL thanks to the Akron Detachment for the 
splendid cooperation and work which made 

this Convention a success, and to the good 

COMMAN DANT OF THE people of Akron for their hearty welcome 

and entertainment so graciously extended 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE (nas. wane 


Asst. Nat. C.O.8., 
Marine Corps League. 


























HE National Convention convened 


at 10:00 A. M., September 3, at the 
Portage Hotel, aa Ohic. The DETACHMENT MEMBER- 


meeting was called to order by the SHIP STANDINGS CHAS. RUDDICK DETACHMENT 


State Commandant, L. Blackater, who 





turned the gavel over to the National Com The ten (10) leading Detachments Although the Chas. Ruddick Detachment 
mandant Maurice Illeh, and the 14th Na of the Marine Corps League in of U. 8. Marine Corps League has not 
tional Convention was under way The Membership as of 1 September, 1937, been heard from for some time through 

ae are as follows: the column of THE LEATHERNECK, never- 


first order of business being the reports of 


the executive officers. All reports were 1 Niagara Frontier theless, they are still very much alive and 


proved it on Saturday afternoon and eve- 











very progressive and satisfactory. Special 2 Akron ; , : - 
i AP ste was expressed at the be 3 Theodore Roosevelt coon of August 28 when about wd notinen 
of the Adjutant & Paymaster’s report 4 Hudson-Mohawk ers, active and snactive, enjoyed - _ et 
which showed an inerease in membership 5 San Francisco luncheon and dinner including sports and 
and also an increase in the treasury bal 6 Oakland CusertasEmnens of the usual kind at the 
ance. These reports were followed by the 7 Troy home of Norman Lawrence, Past Com- 
most important business of the Convention, 8 Capt. Burwell H. Clarke mandaat. , ee 
which was the drafting of a new set of ® Sen Jose During a lull in the strenuous activities, 
Constitution and By Laws to conform with 10 Homer A. Harkness plans by tt 4 > a be a ee 
the New Incorporated League. This enor Joun B. Hinck ey, JR. a on ; i oe Se have 
ee a ee Se eee eee National Adjutant and Paymaster. caused memberships to dwindle consider 
short space of twenty-four hours. We ably. : ' , , 
would like at this time to thank our very After considerable cnpereee the 
earnest and able Comrades, Don Gottwald this Old League will become the best League has finally eye to realize that 
ind Carlton Fisher for their untiring work known Military order in the Country. “socialabilit) : = = pea ravage snaame of this 
ind legal advice in this matter. We all have hopes of doubling our pres kind is the key to the entire situation, and 
The Marine Corps League became Offi ent membership before the next Convention I — hedaiggr this ones hopes - 
cially Incorporated at this Convention; the so all you Leathernecks who would like to a the eyes of — other a 
bill of Ineorporation by Congress being Join get in touch with your local Detach ee who _— a the a heey yh nd out 
ead and approved, by the National As ment or write to John B. Hinckley Jr., 41 fermg from loss hac wear toe and untorest. 
sembly, making the League the fourth Or Charles Street, Dorchester, Massachusetts, Although we are considerably out of the 
ganization to be so honored. for information. red nevertheless, should 7a - aaa 
ae . , = . be not so blessed, a dime, after your busi 
Every Marine now in Aetive service The following are the eleeted and ap a cM oe Eo Ragen thoi Sagaeediiar on 
should belong to this New Ineorporated pointed Officers for the ensuing year and ee ae. Se — 8s a aah ig of 
. : : : . long drawn out session, thrown in, a pot of 
League together with every honorably dis with this group you will see plenty of Loffee hak hae: ¢ ond denshantn os 
charged Marine. The Friendship and broth action. Get in touch with anyone of them pies rt + 8 m4 ph eae. bo Ss "eames bor 
rly love created by the various contacts for any information desired and I am sure which will ety Pe seem ie Mhameiene 
made, both in and out of the service, has you will receive their whole hearted co Meastuen that T havent sean tn. tenths 
— and by the two hedies cooperating operation. were at the outing; others not heard from 
in a long time but who were unable to get 
NATIONAL OFFICERS there, wrote or wired their regrets. ‘‘ What 
Commandant, Maurice Illeh Albany, New York caused it?’’ you may ask: ‘‘Eats and so 
Sr. Vice Commandant, Roy S. Taylor San Franciseo, California cialability.’’ Nothing else. Napoleon was 
Jr. Viee Commandant, Jerome Cohen Boston, Massachusetts right when he said, ‘‘An army marches on 
Judge Advoeate, Carlton Fisher Buffalo, New York its stomach.’’ 
Chief of Staff, T. H. Rogerson San Franeiseo, California Although we have some live wires in our 
Chaplain, Doek. Clofford New York, New York League, nevertheless, they can do nothing 
Sgt. at Arms, Ed. Walker San Jose, California without support from every member and 
Jr. Past Nat. Commandant, John L. Manning Methuen, Massachusetts the members just will not come out unless 
Trustee, Jack Brennen Jersey City, New Jersey there is something of interest presented. 
Trustee, John Broek Oakland, California The only things of interest in a business 
Trustee, Ken. Collins Jersey City, New Jersey meeting are the arguments that are contin 
ially cropping up and some times they 
REAPPOINTMENTS leave a bad taste in one’s mouth, but, give 
Adjutant & Paymaster, John B. Hinckley, Jr. Boston, Massachusetts that taste a chance to be washed out with 
Asst. Adj. & Paymaster, Jerold Bakalaar New Jersey a cup of hot coffee or what ever you wish, 
Asst. Chief of Staff, Ira S. Wade Boston, Massachusetts and a sinker to choke it down, then the 
Aide, Ernest Sipple Chieago, Illinois chanees are a hundred to one that all hard 
Aide, M. Peters Cineinnati, Ohio feelings will be quickly forgotten, and you 
Aide, Robert Eastman Cincinnati, Ohio will leave the meeting with an _ entirely 
different feeling. I know. 
APPOINTMENTS This outing was financed by all the Past 
Liaison Officer, Florence O’Leary Cincinnati, Ohio Commanders, who deserve a great deal of 
\ide, Gilbert Mosley Akron, Ohio credit for their efforts in getting the stray 
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Fifth Battalion, FMCR, commanded by Major 
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at ‘ thy ) t ( 
} } node ( 3 esented 
. I" ps tm ¢ ! DD I 
a titlee } mpar t earrs 
nently the 1937 = =«6guidon = efficiency 
me Ist Lt H. A Melville : 
ny DPD, turr n the highest office 


Much of our training was carried on in 
the blazing sun of long days. Even 
early reveille and long busy days brought 
no complaining from the men and Major 
Miller pronounced this the best schedulk 
wv had ever attended or witnessed. 


GOLDEN GATE CREAKINGS 
12th Battalion, FMCR 
San Francisco, Calif. ‘ 
By Irish 
Another month has rolled around, and | 
ain at the trusty old word 


tind mvself 





mill, with a job of reporting to do. The 
past month has been rathe quiet, due to 
the Vacation seuson, In another respect, 
has proved to be only a lull before a 
period of intense activity, since the pub 
of the training program for the 


of the calendar year has made it 





that things are about to com 
mence humming around 105 Market Street 

rhis new training schedule has already 
been initiated, and it gives evidence of 
being highly interesting, as well as in 
tructive, to all hands. Pursuant to its 
provisions, instruction in, and demonstra 
ms of, chemical warfare has already be 
gun under the personal supervision of 
Captain Philip H. Crimmin Battalion 
Commander. This phase of training wil 
e carried on by 2nd Lt. Herbert A. 
Vernet, Battalion Gas Officer. A musketry 
range has been constructed by Sgt. Jack 
Donnelly, USMC, and schools are under 

y for non-commissioned officers, featur 
ng musketry problems on the panoramic 
targets. On the completion of these NCO 
schools, firing of problems by sections will 
begin. Some of the more advanced prob 
lems provide for firing with smoke on the 
targets and, in other cases, with smoke 
on the firing line. Arrangements have 


le 














ilso) been made to secure 37mn guns 
and 3-inch mortars for practical instrue 
tion rhe Signal Section, mentioned last 
month, is now well under way and sur 
rounded by blinking lights, buzzing sounds 
nd the mighty waving of signal flags 
t is the impression of this writer, an in 
nocent bystander, that the talk-talk boys 
} + d is th y motto ‘‘Tt’s 1 for 
tl flag.*’ At any rate, it’s a rare sight 
se n of them wandering around 
thout flag in his hand The Signal 
Section is under command of Ist Lt. Alton 
B. Cohen The organization of each con 
pany into sections of two squads each a 
s for the maximum efficiency in con 
forming t tl schedule if instruction 
, ae re< the practic ; et n of 
man present in the partie sul 
t t hich he is assigned without in 
ng ‘ the functioning of tl eon 
s whole. 
WV glad to report that ’ more 
vitl is Maj. Robert ¢ (n 
hor USMé Ins} r - Inst tor 
M Anthony has reeently returned fron 
< lea vhich he spent at Sar 
Dieg It strikes us that the Major gave 
. ss Imitation of the postman on his 
Ss endi l Ss ea I Visit 
M ! ( s station 
Battalion has gained anotl second 
se man in the person of Cpl. Clifford ; 
P sen, of A Company. Cpl. Peterse 
ised his right hand for anoth four 
vears with the outfit on 7 August, 1937 


\ member of the Battalion by adoption 
t. Charles Hennrichs, USMC, passed 





i San Francisco on about the 23rd 
if August. He was aboard USS Cha 
mo returning from a tour of duty on 
the China station. We very much regret 
that lack of time and opportunity pre 
vented him from dropping in to say 
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hello, as we all had hoped he might. 
However, he still is carried on the honor 
ary roster, and we hope he will find a 
chance to look us up after he gets shaken 
down in San Diego, to where, we under 
stand, he is ordered. Ist Sgt. Hennrichs 
served with us, as instructor, from 1932 
to 1934, during which time we all came 
to like him, both for his character and 
his ability 

Our private Intelligence Section réports 
that, due to the removal of the Sixth 
Marines to China, Pvts. Hemphill and 
Intaschi, of A Company, are now attached 
to Battery E, Tenth Marines. 
men are undergoing two-month volunteer 
training duty at MCB, San Diego, and we 
feel sure that, after a short time with 
the Tenth, they will develop into accom 
plished ‘‘wagon soldiers.’’ Their training 
will be completed on 20 September and 
they will then return to the Battalion. 

Until the next month has passed, trailing 
ts happenings in its wake, we’ll secure. 


These two 


MARINES DEFEAT RANGER 
POLOISTS 


Carlisle, Pa., Sept. 6—With America’s 
pioneer poloist, Major Wilkinson scoring 
eight out of nine goals, the Quantico Ma 
rines today defeated Camp Hill Polo Ran 


gers, 9 to 8. 


MARINES Pos RANGERS 
Capt. Victory l Dr. Hemp 
(‘apt. Risely $ Forest Hemp 
Maj. Wilkinson 3 Glenn Smitl 
Maj. Rogers 4 F. Frownfelte: 

Substitution Capt. Carlson for Capt 
Victory. Umpire Sam Williams, Camp 
Hill. Goals Quantico Wilkinson, 8; 
Riseley, 1; Camp H Forest Hemp, 
Glenn Smith, 2; Dr. Hemp, 1 





FOURTH MARINES SPORTS 
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Doubly Protected 


HEN it comes to sweethearts 
and cigarettes, both Sol- 
diers and Bluejackets like ’em fresh 


and unspoiled. 


Double protection (two jackets 
of Cellophane) brings to you wn- 
spoiled all the appetizing goodness 
of factory-fresh Old Golds ... Open 
up a pack and see for yourself! It’s 
the extra jacket of Cellophane that 
does it—that double-seals “‘Double- 





INNER JACKET OF 
< CELLOPHANE” 
Opens from the fop 


OUTER JACKET OF — 
“CELLOPHANE” 


Opens from the Bottom 











Mellows” and doubly-protects their 
fresh, luxury-leaf goodness against 
every kind of weather and climate. 
This is why Old Golds have been 
nicknamed “The Service Ciga- 
rette.”’ Ask for a pack today! 


Enter Old Gold’s New $250,- 
000.00 Contest! For Free Entry 
Form and full particulars, write 
Old Gold Contest, P. O. Box 9. 
Varick St. S.a., New York, N. Y. 





Copyright, 1937, by P. Lorillard Co., Inc. 





PRIZE CROP TOBACCOS 
+ 2 JACKETS DOUBLE “CELLOPHANE” 


= DOUBLE-MELLOW OLD GOLDS 











MARINE DETACHMENT, U.S.S. CHESTER, PEARL HARBOR, T. H. 


First row, left to right: Pfc. K. M. Goforth, Pfc. W. W. Wooten, Pvt. R. E. Swackhamer, 
Pvt. J. E. Lang, Pvt. W. E. Fletcher, Pvt. C. “L” Mirgon, Pvt. A. P. Wright, Pvt. C. O. 
Crain, Pvt. F. J. Balent. Second row, left to right: Dmr. G. E. Mumford, Pfc. J. W. 
Gleason, Jr., Sgt. L. V. Brooks, Cpl. L. R. Skelton, Ist Sgt. R. W. Teorey, Capt. K. B. 
Chappel, Gy. Sgt. C. C. Freeman, Sgt. J. J. Karynaske, Pfc. W. Philbin, Pfc. E. R. Mof- 
fett, Pfc. W. G. McSparron. Third row, left to right: Dmr. F. E. Horgan, Pvt. L. R. 
Cayton, Cpl. R. B. Brouse, Cpl. J. H. Barbour, Pfc. J. J. Cappel, Jr., Cpl. L. G. Smith, 
Pfc. J. L. Keefer, Pfc. W. R. Biggs, Pvt. H. E. Robinson, Pvt. L. C. Olsen, Pvt. J. 
Schimlirig, Pfc. J. W. Chambers, Pvt. R. Tally. 


- 


Amateurs and the recent visit of the Meiji 
University a regular City League has been 
under full swing with three battalion 
teams the Amateurs and the USS Sacra 
mento as the respective opponents. To date 
the Second Battalion are leading the league 
with seven victories and no defeats chalked 
against them They have gone undefeated 
due to their all-around hitting, pitching 
and fielding ability and from the way they 
have been turning in vietory after victory 
they loom as probable champs of the league 
for this year 

Official batting averages compiled evers 
week show that ‘‘Zipper’’ Zeher and Don 
Beeson, both of the Second Battalion, are 
topping the list for this year’s batting 
honors. Zeher is clouting the horse-hide at 
a .565 elip and Don Beeson is right on his 
heels with a splendid .563 average [nei 
dentally the eventual batting champ will 
receive the China Press batting eup donated 
by that newspaper for the most consistent 
hitter in the leagus 

‘*Chipper’’ Griffin, little utility player 
for the First Battalion, is leading the home 
run parade with five cirenit elouts The 
good part of it is that every player mak 
ing a home run during league play reeecives 


a box of seleet cigars and four quarts of 
beer not 1 bad tl ng to trv for hom 
runs, To date, the La Insular Cigar Com 
pany und FE. W () Brewery have given out 
it least fifty boxes of eigars and a 
number of cases of beer 


My friends, that is onlv part of the base 


ball plaved in Shangha besides baseball 
an inter-battalion softball league is under 
full swing at present And it seems that 
the strong Second Battalion is also tops 
in this league, however, it is rather early in 
the season to predict the eventual outcome 
of the race The Seeond Battalion has 
jumped into a eommanding lead by virtue 
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of their wins over the First Battalion and 
Headquarters Troops 

The Fourth Marine Officers have gone 
in for softball in a big way and to date 
they have met and defeated everything in 
their path in the Shanghai Open Softball 
League. They have to their credit five wins 
and no defeats against some of the strong 
est recreational center teams in this City 
md from the way they are clicking to 
gether it will not be surprising to see 
them crowned champions of this year’s 
play. Lieutenant Sidney Wade has been 
shouldering most of the pitching burden 
and has turned in some sterling perform 
ances and it is mainly through his effeective- 
ness on the mound that the officers have 
garnered five wins in as many starts. 

Due to the extremely hot and_ sultry 
weather professional boxing has been mor 
or less at a_ standstill during the last 
month. However, two ecards have been run 
off at the local Canidrome Punch Bowl. In 
these two eards ‘‘Slugger’’ Jones, Billy 
Addis, Johnny Stein, ‘‘Tough’’ Brooks 
and Benny Brewer were the Marine par 
ticipants. They all turned in sterling box 
ing exhibitions although they did _ not 
emerge victorious in every bout. Perhaps 
the two most interesting bouts were the 
Jones-Kazehara and Brooks-Andre_ go’s 
‘Slugger’’ Jones lived up to his name of 
‘*Slugger’’ by disposing of his scrappy 
Japanese opponent in the fourth round of 
their scheduled six round brawl via_ the 


knock out route. srooks surprised as well 
as pleased everyone present when he held 
the rugged Kid Andre to a draw in their 
semi-final event. In this bout Brooks. 


fighting as a light heavy, sent Andre to the 
anvas for the count of nine in the very 
first round and clearly out-boxed him for 
the next three rounds, however, he began 


weakening in the fifth and _ preceeding 


rounds to lose many valuable points. His 
inability to keep up his fast early round 
on-slaught held him to a draw with his 
Russian opponent. 

As soon as the weather becomes somewhat 
eooler local promoters are contemplating to 
stage boxing cards weekly and it is their 
intentions to use at least three or four 
Marine fighters on each eard. So in the 
meantime ‘‘Battler’’ Brandt and his sta 
ble of about thirty-five fighters are going 
through their daily workouts at a _ local 
gym in preparation for future bouts. 

During the 1936-37 basketball season the 
local Navy Y.M.C.A. took part in the An 
nual Army and Navy Y.M.C.A. basketball 
free throw contest. Five members of the 
Fourth Marines basketball squads and two 
members of ships’ teams formed the ag 
gregation that represented the local Navy 
‘*Y.’’ Together these seven men piled up 
a total of 409 free throws and when the 
results of all the Y.M.C.A.’s had been 
turned in, it was the Shanghai Navy ‘‘ Y’’ 
that had won the trophy for 1937. This 
was the second time the trophy has been 
in the possession of the local Navy ‘‘Y,”*’ 
the first time being back in 1934. 

There were thirty-seven teams entered in 
the free throw contest this year; 266 men 
taking part on the teams and individually. 
The local team did not have any outstand 
ing stars in the line-up but four of them 
tallied 59 out of a possible 75 throws and 
this helped considerably for the final tean 
score, 

The Horse Marines of the Fourth Ma 
rines under the able leadership and gui 
danee of Lt-Col. Rupertus are playing a 
rapidly improving brand of polo at the 
Shanghai Race Course Polo Field on Tues 
day, Thursday and Sunday of each week. 
Until the organization of the Fourth Ma 
rines Polo Association about a month ago 
no polo had been played by the Officers of 
the regiment for some time. 

Two teams have been organized, a junior 
and a senior team. The members of the 
senior team are Lt-Col. Rupertus, Major 
Stent, Capt. Burke and Capt. Hogaboom. 
The junior team is composed of Lts. Big 
ler, Ballard, Krulak and Fiske. All hands 
are highly enthusiastic and are showing 
almost daily improvement in riding, hit 
ting and team play. 

Tournament play has not yet begun but 
it is hoped that it ean be arranged at an 
early date. There is a move on foot at 
present to start a series of games between 
the Marines and the Mounted Troops of 
the Shanghai Volunteers but final arrange 
ments have not yet been completed 


CHINESE IMITATE U. S. 
MARINES 


American military experts made pre 
dawn inspection this week of the Soochow 
Creek defense positions of the Fourth 
United States Marines, facing the battk 
ground of Chapei, north of the Interna 
tional Settlement. 

They found a keen morale and_ the 
strongest barricades the Devil Dogs eve 
have thrown up in their 10-year stay in 
China. 

There were 56,000 sandbags along a 
7,000-yard front. Behind them were sec 
ond and third defense lines, and thousands 
of more sandbags. 

Across the creek, the Chinese have been 
watehing the Marine methods with Oriental! 
eare, 

The other day they started building em 
placements just like the ones the Dev 
Dogs have fashioned. 

- The Croatan Courier 
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SEA-GOING LOG 
USS Colorado 
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team finished sixth in the face of strong 
competition. 

The rifle team, coached by First Sergeant 
John A. Burns, and aided by 
James 8S. LaRue, made a very impressive 
start after of inactivity. 
While the final place was not among the 
eaders, an excellent foundation was laid 
for next year’s team. Mueh difficulty was 
encountered in obtaining the proper mate- 
rial for the team in time for this match, 
but valuable experience was gained by the 
shooters and competing teams will have to 
look to their laurels next year. 

In the way of while the 
guard was detached at the range, several 
fast and furious soft ball games were 
waged on the newly improvised diamond 
south of tent city. 

Pvt. Morris S. Herring, playing a fast 
and snappy game at short stop, showed the 
boys that the big leagues haven’t snapped 
ip all the talent in the country as yet. His 
unning mate, Pvt. Jerome Strinden, bet 
ter known now as ‘‘Stumble-foot,’’ threat 
ened on several occasions to out-star him 
at the key sack, but neither side could 
‘laim the palm. 

**Gunney’’ Platoon 
proved to the younger bloods of the guard 
that age need not take a back seat from 
vouth at any time Ile proved his point 
by out-walking and out-hiking the best of 
the guard on frequent visits to ‘‘ve olde 


Sergeant 


several years 


recreation 


Jenson, Sergeant, 


beach.’’ On a few occasions it 


swimmin’ 
was necessary to fill his pockets full of 
sand in order to 


climb up the face of the cliff on the road 


handicap him for the 


eading ‘‘homeward 
Shortly before leaving for the range, 
Bennet G. Powers joined 
replacement to First Lieu 


enant Richard P. Ross, who was trans 


First Lieutenant 
+] 


ve guard as 





erred to Annapolis for duty. Lieutenant 
George W. Killen returned to the guard 
ifter several weeks aboard the USS Mis 
sissippi at gunnery school. 


In the past few weeks there have been 
inv new names added to the guard ros 
er and among them are Sergeants Thomas 
W. MeNee ly and Anthony Polousky, Cor 
wrals Edward Kron, Carroll LaForest, 
Volna E. MeDonald, Leonard A. Oderman, 
Riley Ogden and Private Daniel Harrigan. 


Pfes. Henry W. Taft and Homer L. 


Slack are npatiently waiting their turn to 
sail. They have big things planned. ‘‘ Hen 
v’’ is going prove ‘*Tt is too so.’’ and 


Homer savs ‘‘It isn’t either. 
Private First Class John A. 


on the envy of the 


Daskalakis 


guard by passing the 





examinations for the Aeademy Prep sehool. 
His exeellent reeord sinee he joined the 
letachment speaks well of the effort which 
has expended and the guard has high 
es of seeing him g his har 
Despite the intensive gunnery schedule 
in? | for Col 1 Sergeant J. W. 


Beekett has s of producing a winning 
haleboat crew nd he has his squad in 
water every time the hook is dropped 


r enough to gather a little salt. Twenty 


six men have turned out for the crew and 


ym that number there appears to be a 
great deal of enthusiasm available for a 
inning erew. 

But time alone w te]] nd so we shall 
los nd let time lo its hest 





NOVEMBER BROADCAST SHOULD 
REACH THE LEATHERNECK 
BEFORE OCT. 8 
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MARYLAND MURMURS 
USS Maryland 

By Tex Berryman 

Mande eft yesterday 

He was a happy Marine 


Gy. Sgt. trans 
fer to Shanghai 
| 


lappier than any one of the many who 


have left with thei gangway tickets’ 
calling for the Base, or even the East 
Coast. I asked him for a statement as he 
stood there on the quarter-deck effectively 
snowing unde half-a-dozen C.P.0’s. ‘* Just 
tell ’em,’’ he said, ‘‘that another Marine 
s goin’ over there vokin’ for a fight! 


He’ll run into quite a few ex-Mary mei 
over there. 

New additions to our detachment are 
Cpls. Robbins and Doughtery, Pvts. Me 
Daniel, Sampson, Allred, Harris, Smit} 
J., Everret, Hebert, Hutchins, Lee, Pasilis 
Schnoebelen, Shook, Smith, F. P.. and N« 
mith. We have practically a new guard, in 


fact—very few who were here in 1935 still 


remain 


Latest promotions: [Pfe. Alspaugh to 
Cpl, and Pvyts. Lipscomb, Lesko, Berry 
man, Smith, R. B., Hansberry, and Hoff- 
man to Privates First Class. 

There’s been quite a bit of talk to the 
effect that Stanley has been mingling with 
high society. Rumor that Dogwood and 
William have been bucking the Pike is 
supported by the fact that they seldom 
miss a liberty. Young Rhode seems to be 
learning the ways of the world, too. Out 


side of this, the gossips have very little to 


talk about. 


\ very conscientious routine of training 
for S.R.B.P. has been inaugurated. Two 
periods daily we set sights, point and train. 
rhe loading crews do their share of snap 
ping in, too. We are confident of making 
a far better showing this year than last. 
The facet that most of our men on the 
stands were in the loading crews last year, 
and that our loading crews have a high 
percentage of men who have never seen the 
five-inch in action at all, does not keep us 
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from contident. We shall profit 
from last year’s mistakes, and this year 
the Marine Mary shall 
be adorned with ** E*’—and we'll celebrate 
on the prize Yassah! 

But by far the most important of all the 
important jobs we are confronted § with 
this fall is keeping the trophy for divi 
sional basketball rhe Bluejackets say the 
keep it; that we have lost 
our best men We have lost good men 
better men, in fact, than they had to los« 
have plenty of replacements that 
will pan out 100%, 

Ramsey has been selected 
the team, and more than 20 men have ap 
plied for a place We ean get 10 good 
men out of 20 Marines—if we 


feeling 
broadsides on the 


money. 


Marines can’t 


but we 


as Captain of 


average 


can’t we might as well give the Sgts 
whistles and swap our rifles for swabs 
Yeh, we'll keep the trophy, all right. 
Schenoebelen and Lale are doing good 
work on the Ship’s Football Team. Sele 


noebelen is really knocking the sailors 
wound 

Cpls. Pesek and Doughtery, Pfe. Dunean 
Martin have re 
turned from a month’s sojourn at the Rifh 
hei 


reports that he, too, 


and P’vts. Preager and 


Range at San Diego record wasn’t 


bad at all Martin 


made history—-in the galley with the ic 


cream on Sundays Doughtery told me 


this morning that a month at the 


range 
made a fellow appreciate a battleship 


Set MeRevnolds broke out his greens a 


few days ago and sounded off ‘‘*Short 
Timer!*’ Those greens didn’t remain in 
eviden long, however, and ** Mae’’ is non 

rmamits is to why le s still a sea going 
Marin We know he’s going to get off, 
though, beeause it’s taking him so long to 
vet started 

This covers our activities fo the ast 
ouple of months, I guess, At least, I’ve 
told everything | could and still get past 
the office with this. S t} . hear the 
staeeato bu of the trip-hammers ag ! 
ve'll be seein’ you 


NEW MEXICO SALVOS 
USS New Mexico 
By Wolger 

At Long Beach again, loading and point 
ing drill are taking most of our time and 
ifter 
night battle practice, we will go to Trona 
Field or Cabrillo Beach to 
on our drilling in order to make a worthy 
defense of the Vanderbilt trophy, which 
we won last vear. 

Cpl. Edrington and Pfes. Marshall and 
Langenwalter received their regular war 
rants on August Ist. Ed said it felt bet 
ter than an ‘‘E’’ in the compartment 
Just like Platoon 
Sergeant Carl joined us from the 


completion of short range and 


practice up 


police 
Haynes 
Marine Corpe Base at San Diego in mid 


sergeant 


\ugust Our two radiomen were suddenly 
reealled to San Diego and left us on Au 
gust 20 Looper and 


little time to any ‘fan long 


Beardsley had very 
Looper 
snid that we might hear from them next 
n Shangha We wish them the best of 
uck wherever they might go Sergean 


John P lavior, who joined us before ou 


summer cruise, wus vivaneced » the nh 
of Platoon Sergeant o1 \ugust 7 
Straight dope or otherwise, there are 
no more sunbaths for Sgt Woods \ 
«lose f ne f his told t} ger 
reant spent one complet is lking 
ill over Long Beach Wooley hasn't gon 
ishore since in Tacoma and sn't going 
till Oetober 5 He mack 1 bet to that 
effect with Barbie, but the ‘‘aee-gun 
striker’’ broke his part of the arg 


$2 


soon after we returned, Sipes says he'll 
Ov??? 


sewing 


another egg! Why not, 
leader of the 
section is? He 


never eat 
| wonder who the 


eirel im =the tth starts 


to talk just after taps then right again 
it reveill Duke has reeently turned 
pugilist—«lon’t let ’em get you down! 
Wolleott, just extended a year in the 
service. Ile says ‘‘after giving all the 
movie extras my first four years, I feel 
it is my duty to give the stars a break 
for a year.’’ Breezy Turner has become 
the a master-of-ceeremony of the ships 
‘happy-hours."’ Some jokes, eh Breezy 


** Pipe road or Ll 
from this hammock and loop 


As Ugar says, down, 
drop down 
vou.’’ I guess it’s ‘nuff said for the 


present, 





MARINE CORPS BASE 
Recruit Depot 


(Continued from page 17) 


West Coast Marines simulate battle conditions prior to embarking for duty in the Far East 











past month, both having 
pleted a tour in the Asiaties. 

All men available for China are waiting 
with bated breath for orders to go. The 
weather has been fine for drill 
and although only a few of the platoons in 
the past month had sufficient time to finish 
their full six weeks’ training, due to the 
Asiatic Details, everything has been run 
ning smoothly. 


recently com 


purposes 





CHINA STATION NEWS 
Motor Transport 


(Cfontinued fron page Zl) 








skip this); we bring to you the news and 
sech to help the LEATHERNEC! 


staff try to fill up this page of our worthy 


good old 


magazine Whew! If vou don’t think 
that wasn’t a mouthful for a sentence read 

ove second time! No, | haven't bee 
out here too long either. 

The USS Chaw) nt, after kicking sund 
sampans and what not out of its way, an 
lw the wav, missing most of the sand 
banks, finally dropped its mudhook in th 
vaters of the old Whangpoo consigning to 

e horrors of the Orient, Motor Transport 








ae 





Moscow 
** Shorty 


Company, Boulevard, and = our 


truck master, Faggart,’’ eight 


new Griffins for better or worse and may 
the good Lord have merey on their souls, 
After 
getting shoes back on them we found out 
it last that we had in our midst Sergeant 
Arthur L. things 
with a pair of monkey wrenches than a 
Frisco Cafe belle ean do with a Marine’s 
two week payroll, Private James A. Adams, 
of the Citronelle, Alabama Adamses, Pri 
vate Norman E. Coleman, who hails from 
Midville, Georgia, and by the way, to ups« 


running the new buneh down and 


Smith, who ean do more 


some of you wise guys’ theories, he isn’t 
web-footed, Private 
Ethel, Miss., who is 
nis court, as a knocked kneed ealf trying 
to cross the ice on a windy day, Private 
William **M’’ Mazingo from Jacksonville, 
Nawth Carolinah Suh, Private William Au 
gustus Voneavage, who insists on pro 
nouncing it Poneovitch to impress th: 
‘*vitehes’’ of Moscow Boulevard and gets 
his mail from Shenandoah, Penn., cute littl 
August Sacker (Jr.), whom I believe al 
ready wishes he was back in Paterson New 
Jersey, I don’t know of course, Privat: 
Mike Semick (Jr.), I’ve never seen so 
many juniors in one bunch in all my born 
days, who comes from Ala-Alo-Aliquippa 
(I hope I spelt that right), Pa., and last 
but not least my friendses, we have the 
one and only, ladies and gentlemen, the 
one and only Private George W. Tippett 
who has taken our garage by storm or at 
least a squall, who tracked all the way in 
here from Clements, Maryland. gut with 
all their juniors and vitches and other fail 
ings they are a pretty nice bunch of fel 
lows and are doing as well as ean be ex 
pected at this writing. We wish them luek, 
good luck and lots of it during their tour 
of duty. 

When the Chaumont 
bend in the old 


of broken 


Julius Cc. Jones, ot 


as graceful on a ten 


sailed around 
Whangpoo, leaving a lot 
hearted chit 
“she carried with her ten good men at 
true’, from the old Motor Transport Com 
pany. We who have to remain behind for 
the next boat, or the next, wish them Bon 
Luck-and-A-Pleasant tour of 
luty at their new posts. 


colleetors behind 


\ ovage Good 


The old timers who left us, and by tl: 
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way, vowed never again, were Sergeant 
David Mayo, Corporals Gerald L. Pines, 
and James K. Kayser, Private First Class 
Monroe T. Peeples, Privates Harold A 
Corron, Gerald L. Inman, John S. Kolb. 
Kenneth L. Moore, Julian M. Riggs, and 
John F. Stein. Drop us a line fellows, old 
M. T. Company will appreciate it. 

**Honest’’ John Lesnieck and ‘‘ Cinder 
head’? Oris D. Walbrown are the, proud 
possessors of Private First Class chevrons. 
‘*Honest John’’ hain’t sayin’ much but 
**Cinderhead sez that ‘‘by erackey nothing 
is going to stop him from gettin’ to be a 
(Grunnery Sergeant now.’’ Keep your eyes 
open men, shecks, with all ‘‘Cinderhead’s’’ 
ambish who knows what will happen! 

Pappy Harringer is still hanging on (by 
his teeth); he has been taking an awful 
riding about hailing from the sheep part 
of Texas, which of course he denies as any 
good cow boy should, but not long ago som 
wise-acre asked him what a cinch was, 
Pappy said, ‘*G’wan now, didn’t ah all 
tell you-all thet ah didn’t know nuthin’ 
about sheep?’’. Now we wonder, just 
where Pappy did come from. 

At present there is much ado about noth 
ing around here, as no doubt you have al 
ready heard about or read about (if you 
read), but as yet the ‘‘War’’ has only 
caused our Motortransporteers to learn a 
few new cuss-words due to the heavy traf 
fic, seeing as how most of China has moved 
into Shanghai. I asked one of our room 
boys the other day how he thought the was 

culd turn out, but he only gave me a 
blank stare and said, ‘‘What war?’’ I 
tell you men, you just can’t beat a spirit 
like that. So far we have not got exeited 
enough about the matter to dig any post: 
de se-eours (dug-outs to you). 

Famous Words Of Motor Transport 
‘*What! No accidents to-day?’’ 





DETACHMENTS 
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that he has a Duchess. Sgt. ‘*Gotta 
dime’’ Grossman wants no _ kabittzers 
around, he is temperamental. Tony willed 
Cpl. Payne his campaign hat so we will 
give said Cpl. our old red flannels to 
pad that part of his face that extends 
far aft over his noggin. 

It seems that the Barracks have had 
some tough luck trying to overcome the 
Brig’s ‘‘jail-birds’’ on the softball dia 
mond. Three times so far they have been 
on the short end of the score sheet. We 
wouldn’t be surprised if they finally eame 
through with a real game, in time of 


course. 
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years, has relieved Gy. Sgt. John McHugh 
as Outside Overseer of the Receiving Ship. 
Brig. MeHugh, on the last of his thirty 
vears, was transferred to the Navy Yard, 
Bremerton, Wash. Cpl. Harold B. Wil 
liams, former basketball man _ of the 
Ranger, will relieve Cpl. Lloyd G. Smith, 
who expects to leave the Marines within 
the month for a permanent tour of duty 
is a civilian. Cpl. Smith is the Inside 
Overseer, the job he has held since coming 
to this Detachment from the Augusta. Sgt. 


Raymond Luekel, onee a shining light out 
Cavite way, has returned from furlough 
bright and happy, and with a sun tan any 
movie star might envy. Sgt. Luckel spent 


ten days in the mountains with rod and 
gun the first part of August. Private Mil 
lard G. Beekner is now at Port Orehard 


Octobe r 1937 


Washington, giving the home folks a brief 
visit. Pfe. Joseph F. Mahoney, the chief 
phone operator, recently said the word for 
another four years. Corporal Standish 
Green and Private ‘‘A’’ ‘*Z’’ Bradshaw 
recently went over to meet the Chaumont 
to escort back three unexpected guests. Were 
they surprised when they found that there 
were thirty-three guests? Trumpeter First 
Class Robert R. Klingman has left to join 
the Desert Marines at Hawthorne. 
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tions, Woolsey. We wish you luck in your 
new duty. 

Platoon Sergeant W. K. Miller and Pfe. 
Woolsey made a trip to the naval prison 
at Portsmouth, New Hampshire, during 
the month for the delivery of two GCM 
prisoners and report that they nearly 
froze before they returned back here. 
Hereafter heavy underwear will be in ot 
der for such trips. 

Our good shipmate, Private George Bar 
ker, extended his enlistment during the 
month for one year in order to get duty 
with the FMF in Quantico and now he is 
numbered among the ‘‘real soldiers’’ of the 
Marine Corps at Quantico. Good luck, 
Barker, we’ll miss you. 

Due to the Rifle Range at Cape May 
having been turned over to the Sasi 
School students from Philadelphia, from 
August 7th to September 6th, we have 
been able to get approximately thirty 
men of our outfit out for drill during the 
past month, and our Skipper has not ove 
looked = the opportunity to try us out at 
formal guard mounting and platoon drill. 
From all reports he was pleasantly su 
prised at our ability to perform same. 
At least he announced publiely that we 
were ‘‘darn good’’ and ‘‘much better than 
I expected.’’ Even our new sergeant Eck 
ert performed like a veteran as platoon 
guide and section leader. 

Our Skipper, Captain Murl Corbett, 
USMC, was absent on August 20th and 
“Ist, along with Lieutenant Commander 
WwW. W. Behrens, USN, Major C. H. Brown, 
USMC, and Captain L. B. Puller, USMC, 
as judges of the drum and bugle corps 
competition of the Pennsylvania State 
American Legion eonvention at York, Penn 
sylvania. From the letters of commenda 
tion which have been arriving ever since, 
apparently these officers did a highly sat 
isfactory job of judging. In fact, we 
understand that their services have been 
requested in a similar capacity for the 
American Legion National Convention at 
New York in September. 

And now we are sorry to report that 
Private ‘‘La Simone’’ Roller, of our fire 
department detail, states that he has no fire 
department dope for submission this 
month. Roller refuses to commit himself 
as to whether his ‘fone and only’’ has not 
permitted him enough time to write up his 
usually snappy article or whether prospects 
of facing the cold out-side upon the ex 
piration of his enlistment on October 31 
has completely stifled his usual optimism 
and buoyancy. 

We are also sorry to report that we 
have had no one join the detachment by 
transfer during the month in spite of the 
fact that we announced in our last issue 
the expiration of nine enlistments in the 
detachment during the next few months. 
Since the only one of these nine men plan 
to ship over we are going to have to 
import some new blood in the near future 
some way. All vouse guys who are inter 
ested in reeeiving station duty take 


notice. "Nuff sed! 
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Try it at our Risk 
\ HAT happens in fine wines hap- 


pens in tobacco—aging mellows 
and enhances flavor. 


As every tobacco expert knows, pipe 
tobacco can be rushed through the plant 
and save big sums of money. Edgeworth 
does not do this—that’s why Edgeworth 
is different. 

Edgeworth is PROCESS-AGED, a 
method as vital to these fine tobaccos 
as aging is to fine wines. Process-Aging 
requires twelve steps, each under scien- 
tific control. It takes 4 to 7 times as 
long as might seem necessary. But that’s 
how we guarantee that Edgeworth will 
not bite the tongue. 


If Edgeworth is not the most delicious 
pipe tobacco you ever smoked or if it 
bites your tongue, your money will be 
cheerfully refunded. 


NOTE: There are three kinds of 


Edgeworth for you to choose from: 


1 — Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed —a cool, 
long-burning tobacco preferred by seasoned 
pipe smokers. 

2 — Edgeworth Plug Slice — for the pipe 
smoker who likes to crumble the tobacco 
in his hands until it’s just right for him 
3— Edgeworth Jr — for the pipe (and 
cigarette) smoker—the same tobacco also 
Process-Aged, but cut for “roll your own” 
and manufactured to give a milder, more 
free-burning smoke. 
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prizes are awarded at each tournament. 
There will be three or more dances each 
month, the one held on the last Saturday of 
each month to be for members and their 
udies only Refreshments are served at 
the Members’ Dance. The Club is operating 
without a deficit, and the membership is 
steadily increasing The Club rooms pro 


vid 


siome d 
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meeting place for the non-commis 
officers of the aireraft 
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squadrons, 
regiment, reserve otf 
Robert C Woods 
H. Jimmerson have been trans 
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for training: Joseph L. 
(nderson, 
Frederick J 
h F. 
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William R 


following named men were accepted 
istment in the Marine Corps during 
August, and have 
to Reeruit Depot, Parris Island 
Abel, Archis 

Edwin G. Anderson, Jr., 
Askins, Frank W. Austin, Jo 
Barganier, Joseph F. Baron, Joseph 


Edward G. Herman J. Bell, 


been as 


Be ale, 


Bennett, Huie E. Benson, Wal 
tent, James A. Bixler, Fred Black 
Edward W. Boehmer, Frederick J 
Manuel J. Bombard, John R 

Jack Bradley, Maurice Brassette, 


Jr Charles G. Braun, Benson FE. Brister, 
Robert Broussard, James R. Brvant, James 
E junn, William FP. Burke, William W 
Burns, Felix H. Buvens, Mario N. Capetola, 
Lloyd Carter, Harry G. Chomiak, Drew J 
Clark, Jr., Raymond L. Cluverius, Jr., Law 
rence W. Cobaugh, Benedetto Coletta, E 
ige M. Comeaux, Wilson W. Cook, Herod 
S. Crawford, Alvin R. ¢ ison, Osear | 
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Orr, William O. Parish, James Patin, Am 
bus Peel, Floyd J. Pemberton, Stanley Pen 
nington, Alvan R. Phelps, John T. Pilcher, 
Lloyd A. Pittman, Thomas J. Podkulski, 
Milton H. Poponaik, Warren K. Priestley, 
Edward J. Pueylowski, Houston B. Quick, 
Joseph L. Rabon, Guy O. Raney, Marion 
Redding, Foster E. Reynolds, James D. 
Rich, Donald K. Riebe, James W. Riley, 
France W. Ringo, Lindley O. Roberts, 
John T. Rogers, Jonathan A. Rooks, Jr... 
William Schwarz, Thomas H. Self, William 
E. Sexton, Earl L. Shedd, Jackson G. Shel 
ton, Jr., Paul W. Shores, Wilton E. Sloan, 
Charles B. Smith, Fred Smith, Frederick 
Smith, Joel S. Smith, Woodrow W. Smith, 
Norman R. Stanford, Wiley B. Stinnett, 
Jr., Ceeil R. Sullivan, Judson J. Swallow, 
John C. Taylor, Sam J. Taylor, Dudley J. 
Thibodeaux, James L. Thomas, Robert 
Pasco W Tomberlin, Martin 
Russell L. Toms, Victor L. 
James F. Truluck, Harry E. 
Wallen, Eutice A. Wa 


Thomas, 

omolonis, 
Tow nsend, 
Urbany, George E. 


ters, Alton C. Weed, Ralph D. Whitting 
ton, Loren Wideman, Robert L. Wilburn, 
Jr., Frank L. Wilkins, William D. Wilson, 


Samuel L. Winfield 
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Upon our arrival, we realized our work 
had begun. Our chores ineluded taking 
care of our own property and giving the 
rifle team a helping hand with their sup 
plies The stories had been floating 
iround that we would erect all the tents 
for the civilian competitors, and it looked 
like our ‘‘vaeation’’ was over. The work 
was shared with the other service groups 


however, and there was no ‘‘overtime’’ 
nvolved 
While waiting for the battalion to arrive 
from Quantico we were rationed wit! 
l Marit fl ean \ t of the boys 
say that they w never forget the way 
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. Jimmie Garrett’s plans 
. . The expression 


visible opponent, 
to get money for a date. . 
on Ist Sergeant Hynes’ face when he 
heard we were leaving, making it 
sary for him to cut his honeymoon short. 

Willie Harp taking off for the beach 
to meet his favorite one... . Jesse Randall 
showing up for a blind date and she had 
her mother along for a chaperon. 
and Joe Turner trying to write an 
to be published. 


BRIGADE SPECIAL TROOPS 


Ist Chemical Company 


neces 


article 


Greetings and salutations! This is the 
first appearance in print of the Ist 
Chemical Company, Ist Marine Brigade, 
so Stand By. 

The company was organized on 1 May, 
1937, and has been growing by leaps and 
bounds and will soon be up to strength. 

We started out with ten men and two 
officers, but look at us now! Thirty-seven 
enlisted and two officers. Our Company 


Commander, Captain W. C. Taylor, put on 
his second bar on the 4th of August. 
Congratulations, Captain! Corporal (ex 
Pfe.) W. T. Fox grew a _ second stripe 
while on furlough. Nice goin’, Fox. 
Bristow is looming large on the horizon 


and our ‘‘boots,’’ the little darlings, 
are all steamed up. Well, it’s nice to 
have illusions, anyway. Our property ser 
geant, William N. Scriven, has been busy 
as a bird dog in a game reserve getting 
the company property ready for our 


departure for the hills of Virginia. And 
don’t ever think they don’t have hills in 
Virginia, guys on the West 
Coast. 


7 7. & 


you wise 


Reaves, the property ser 


geant’s stooge, is inelined to take all the 
credit for everything that is done, but 
then, we all know that he does less 
work than any three other people in the 
outfit. Our two answers to a Maiden’s 
Prayer, Privates Leo S. (Leo the Wolfe 
Wolfe and his brother, Sam, were doing 
all right for a while, but the other morn 
ing after a ‘‘heavy date’’ Sam had a 
long face and was heard to mutter some 
thing about ‘‘things are seldom what 
thev seem.’’ Could it be, Sam, that the 
gal refused to be ‘‘snowed under.’’ 

We are very well pleased with our non 
eoms, First Sergeant Huey and Gunnery 
Sergeant Codner. They are mighty fin 
people nd see that the outfit funetions 
smoothly We regret that we are to lose 
the Gunny in the near future. He goes 
to Raritan Arsenal for the Artillery Me 
echanies’ Course, but here’s wishing you 
wk, Gunny Sergeant Madden is the 


mainstay of the being a gradu 


Instructors, 


t f tl Armv Chemic Warfare School 
a Edgewood Arsenal, and is ably see 
nded by Corpor i! Eldon F ‘*Hank’’ 
Henry s i gradua of that schoo! 
‘* Hank,’*’ incidentally, pitches a meat 
game of baseb n nse vou didn’t know 
Ou second n command, Lieutenant 
Tom (. Loomis, though new to the Ma 
n Corps s **good people’? and the 
Company is indebted to him for the in 
st | s sl n in company athletics 
nd the time he has spent trving to teach 
a t ner points of sailing, swimming 
haseha and hat hav v l We're glad 
! ng t s, Mr. | n 
( 1. DD. Hoskins, to whom we f 
] from the Na Building Guard, is o 
: gh in Massachusetts at the preset 
m nd is doing right well by himself 
from hat e hea Keep up the good 
rk, J ind n't spare our feelings 
hen deseribing tl jovs of a twenty-d 
i ' Ever | } 3 his la ind 
S ng ye! 
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FIRST BATTALION, TENTH 
MARINES 
H. Q. & Service Battery 


By Clements 


What with the Sino-Japanese situation 
becoming daily more strained and with pos 
sibilities of a chance to see China without 
extending or ‘‘shipping over’’ confront 
ing us, our lil’ ole Headquartérs and 
Service Battery has sorta’ snapped out 
of its trance and gives signs of life, even 


buoyancy, at times. ‘‘Effen thet don’t 
take the rag off’n the bush,’’ Gene But 
ton Jeffrey says excitedly, as he indus 


triously applies more foo-foo water to his 


hair. ‘‘At last Ah’ll git me a chancet to 
show ’em thet I e’n be a_ heero.’’ 
Y-e-a-h-!! While Ragland, ever on the 


lookout for a new approach or conquest 
of anything feminine, human, and over 
16 years of age, says with a nasty gleam 


in his eye, ‘‘Them little Chinese gals and 
Japanese gals will sho go faw me ’cause 
theah is sumpn’ simpkly irresiskible abaout 
me. No, theah is nothin’ consweeted 
abaout me; Ah jes know what Ah’m 
talkin’ abaout.’’ Even ‘‘Tony’’ Grato, 
who has seen service in the Orient before, 
has taken on new life and he, together 
with the others of us in the squadroom, 
eagerly scans the papers. 


There is the not all too inviting pic 
ture of another maneuver to Culebra in 
’38, another ride down through tumbling 

and aggressive waves—waves which 
slap the bow of the Antares until she 
trembles and groans like an old maid on 
a holiday pienic. The Antares—lumbering, 
bueking, gallant old tub. I would like to 
meet the guy who likes to ride on that 
‘*boat.’’ I would cheerfully give him a 
medal, if IT had a medal (Wimpy’s stuff 
for his ability to withstand corporal 


seas 


punishment. I’ve often wondered if a 
canoe or a board-bottomed dinghy pushed 
by an outboard motor could be any 
rougher or less accommodating with re 
gard to ‘‘moving around space.’’ And 
beans and pork for breakfast, pork and 
beans for dinner, and beans and _ pork 
for supper, and pork and beans for des 
sert. The ‘‘stummick,’’ she goes ’round 
and ‘round like the song. gut there is 


the compensation. Yesssss! There is the 


stroll down the crowded street with your 
buddy and a couple of cold ones under 
the belt. There is the meeting of the 
two young things who smile flashingly, 


white teeth gleaming, and the little one 
with the dark eyes and red lips saying, 
***Allo Americano, you like for me to 
show you thees place?’’ 

We have a sad confession We ones 
boasted one hundred per cent qualifica 
tion—in 1936, to be definite. The ele 
ments, the ordnance, and the demoralizing 
influence of ‘*making or breaking’’ 
tumbled us down from the top of the 


qualification ladder and we now have two 





boys unqualified who eould have but didn’t 
alibi themselves out of the situation. I] 
won't mention their names since their 
evident sorrow and chagrin failing to 
qualify obviates the neecessi f r lit 
good-natured ging 

As the MGC sits at his desk in Wasl 


ngton and finds that we have men in the 
who have lone three 


larine Corps or 
more years n Quantic: ind passes the 
rd down the lit being in effe ans 
fer them,’’ 1 numb f our most we 
known plank owners embl n their 
egulation shoes as visions of sea duty, 
foreign dut ind duty far from thei 
native haunts around Quantt eause ther 
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to pass sleepless nights and anxious days. 
Already the searching finger of three years’ 
maximum service in the Fleet Marine 
Foree is taking its toll. As yet our Bat 
tery has lost but two, yet two of the best 
men we could produce: Quartermaster 
Sergeant Wright and Technical Sergeant 
Stepka, transferred to Post Service Bat 
talion. They will be long remembered by 


the Battery as well as the Battalion. 
Quartermaster Sergeant Wejta, Post Serv 


ice Battalion, replaced Sergeant Wright 
and Staff Sergeant Bates, Portsmouth, 
Va., replaced Stepka. A _ recent call for 
volunteers for transfer to sea duty aboard 
either the USS Brooklyn or the USS Phila 
delphia left the Battery cold. It was 
half expected that Jeffrey would volun 
teer for the Brooklyn, but since he didn’t 
his name will be drawn from a hat, proba 


bly, and while he is bouncing around on 
the briny his flashy little coupe will be 
nestling unmolested in some garage. As 
much as we dislike seeing him go to sea, 


he’s so inexperienced, know, we are, 
nevertheless, glad to know that he is like 
ly to duty fine, new ship which 
doesn’t even have the squeaks taken out of 
her. Sergeant Fagley would not volun 
teer for the Philade Iphia, but said he 
would volunteer for the ‘‘ Tusearera’’ pro 
vided a_ eall The unrest 
eaused by the probability of transferring 
all three-year men has resulted in much 
questioning concerning different posts, sta 
tions, liberty and duty. It that we, 
so long content with Quantico (joke will 
be satisfied now only by being transferred 

where or when or why mattering not so 
much as the actual transfer. Just the 
ole wandering fever, I guess—a_ desire 
to dust a little of the off the soles 
of our shoes—a yen to see different faces, 
places, do new things in new ways—a 
yearning to lean an elbow comradely on a 


you 


aboard a 


was issued. 


seems 


moss 


different bar and look into the mirror 
in search of a possible remembered face, 
or to stand with one ear eocked and hear 
a familiar, almost forgotten voice sound 


ing off. 


It’s well known that a Marine is at home 
at any place he time, but 
we of this Battery can claim to be and to 
have been at home in more squad 
room in this barracks than any of the 
other batteries of this Battalion. 


may be or at any 


Every time a new outfit lands in Quan 
tico, temporarily or permanently, we grab 
a wall locker under one arm and a swab 
under the other and take off for some 


barracks 
been 


corner of the which 


might have 


previously 


used as a noncom’s 


room, a school room, or an office, and in 
nothing flat we’re practically at home 
singing ‘‘Home, Sweet Home,’’ or some 
other appropriate song. Now we have the 
hottom deck which, on or in a_e ship 


ask for a 
to keep the 


ouldn’t be so ‘*hot.’’ but 


like room in a hotel and try 


astounded look off your face when the 
clerk mentions the mazuma necessary in 
order to oceupy it. 

The weather, she is beautiful. Some time 
she shines and some tir sheez rain lak 
hell; some time sheeza hot and some time 
sheeza cool, and some time sheeza justa 
plain weather But our appetites are 
voracious and we have a darn good mess 

t bald head all sun 


sergeant he gi his 
} chow is the 


] + 
iis 


burned 


best on the 





mains that way we 


growls will be censored H does on 
say in Chinese, ‘‘I’ll be seein’ ya i 
Shanghai?’’ Explain by letter in Chines 


ng 
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AN 


BULL’S EYE 
in any man’s 


language 


ARROW 
BEER 


IT HITS 
THE SPOT! 


On sale at the 
Post Exchange 
and all other 
spots where the 
marines have 
the situation in 
hand 
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BATTERY A old outside. So you see the old outfit is the intense training schedule and also 


breaking up very rapidly. the situation in China. Better luck next 

The time is getting short so I must Congratulations are in order for Sgt. year, boys. 
rack my brain for enough news to let Santrock and Cpl. Long, who _ recently Privates Serfass and Fine have just re 
the Marine Corps in on the activities of received the above ratings. Congratula turned to our happy home after spending 
Battery A. tions also go to Mr. Rex C. Searborough, a brief sojourn in our local County Seat. 

For the past month the Battery has vho has fina ly secured his dis¢ harge. Make Always remember, Serfass, °° every 
heen going edueationa Seeond Lt. Crouch, good, boy, and let us all know the secret man’s life a little rain must fall.’’ Don’t 
Sgt. Korongy, and [Pfe. George have fin f your success I guess this winds up feel sad, it happens to the best of us. 
shed a cours n Chemical Warfare und my storv for now. See you at Ports Old ‘*Mustaehe’’ Hooker returned afte 
the nstruction of ¢ t Taylor of the t a little furlough. | hope he _ brought 
Chemu ( rhis eours vas give! so back both of his lines, one of which is 
hat tl uld be met to giv his fishing line. We hope you had a real 
atr ns 1 gas el Bat v u l good time, Hook. 

Ly tl | necessit f tl Chemica Our Top Sergeant York, who by the 
Company furnishing men to instruct at the way is now on a_ninety-day furlough, 


gas chamber. made Sergeant Major on the 12th of Au 
Pyts. Matthew, Kitchens, and H 3 gust. He is now on a nation-wide tour 

have been attending a Telephone School at of this country. Good luck and congratu 

Brigade Headquarters Now there will be lations from the Battery. Pleasant scenery, 

no exeuse for the ph mes im uur detail not old Top. 

functioning properly Pri George, Pvts Our two Pachyderms, or wrestlers to you, 


Lewis and Fagan have also been getting “ ONE OF THE ‘*Man Mountain’’ Bailey and ‘‘Tarzan’’ 
some useful knowledge of aerial photog WORLD'S Jack Coulter, wrestled each other in a 
ha 











phy from Lt. Moore You see, the out REALLY smoker last week. The bout went fif 
t is getting more proficient as the time | teen minutes to a draw. The contest was 
goes by filled with excitement and groans, and 
Three men have undergone major opera drew many plaudits from the crowd. The 
tions this month: well, they had their ton <i final decision was a just one. 
sils taken it anyway It is a strange General Brewing Corporation San Francisco Well, fellows, there comes a time when 
thing not to hear Pf Amacker, Pvts Les Angeles - - Portland - - Seattle all things must come to an end. All the 
Mosely and Gambill sounding off so loudly men of Battery saying ‘‘Au_ Revoir,’’ 
sround here for a chang Now if you BATTERY “BEE” ** Adios,’’ and so’long until we meet again. 
see these thre e sitting re ind on B DURE By Mortimer 
vou know that they are discussing the fin 
Braye Gog thee A endl rer ene NE ety eer ‘BROWN FIELD © 
The MGC 's sles thet off men will - Pleaty of holidave in store between (Continued from page 25) 
years in tl F.M.F. 1 transferre now ind New Year’s Also plenty of 
is upset tl equilidbriun f this utht hard rk getting prepared for the A «& I the other night he failed to get. The best 
It sure hit hard it twenty men. B nd Maneuvers picture of the year was ‘‘ Breezies,’’ Wendt 
this rt goes to press fiv \ t} bovs are sorry t see the tv nd Breismaster trying to talk the officials 
nnoneers t 1 and true w } ft nk ners of Battery B, namely, Pri of said county out of a refund. Well, you 
s. Pfes. Nussbaum, George, Whit tes K nar nd Wilhelm, leave us n’t blame the boys for trying... Pri 
ands Ar ker go t Ports: th, N. 8 Kachmat eft for China, and Wilheln vate Reynolds is the capable proprietor of 
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DUPONT TROPHY MATCH (Aggregate) 
Won by 2nd Lt. Wm. A. Hancock, 


Calif. N. G. 1,051 Gold (Trophy) 
2nd——-Ist Lt. H. J. Adams, USMCR 1,047 Silver 
3rd—Sgt. It. E. Schneeman, USMC 1,037 Bronze 

CLARKE MEMORIAL TROPHY PISTOL MATCH—(309 entries 
Won by A. W. Hemming, Detroit 
Police 289 Gold (Trophy) 
Sth—Cpl. Harry W. Reeves, USMC 282 sronze 
SLOW-FIRE PISTOL MATCH—(297 entries) 
Won by J. J. Engbrecht, Los 

Angeles Police 176 Gold 
4th—Maj. W. P. Richards, USMC 173 Bronze 
Sth—Gy-Sgt. J. R. Tucker, USMC 173 Bronze 


TIMED-FIRE PISTOL MATCH 276 entries 
Won by E. E. Jones, Los Angeles 


Police 195 Gold 
3rd—Cpl. Albert N. Moore, USMC 194 Bronze 
9th—Cpl. Harry W. Reeves, USMC 191 sronze 


RAPID-FIRE PISTOL MATCH 266 entries 
Won by Sgt. D. A. Dividio, U. S. 
Engineers 190 Gold 
Sth—Set. R. E. Schneeman, USMC 185 Bronze 


TWOMAN TEAM MATCH 94 entries) 
Won by U. 8S. Coast Guard 541 Gold 
ith—Maj. W. P. Richards (280) 

and Sgt. J. E. Heath (254), 
USMC 534 


> 


Bronze (2 


PISTOL MEDALISTS’ MATCH—(148 entries 
Won by Major William P. Richards, 


USMC 279 Gold 
5th—Maj. W. J. Whaling, USMC 278 3ronze 


ORTON MEMORIAL TROPHY PISTOL MATCH—(277 entries) 
Won by Chas. Askins, U. 8S. Border 
Patrol 
4th—Major W. J. Whaling, USMC 
7th—Cpl. Harry W. Reeves, USMC 276 


220 Gold (Trophy 
£77 Bronze 
Bronze 
INTERSTAE & INTERSERVICE PISTOL TEAM MATCH—(5- 
man team 34 entries 
Won by Los Angeles Police Team 
6th—Marine Corps Team 
19th—Marine Corps Reserve Team 


1,355 
1,288 


(High elass (b)) 1,234 7 silver medals 

(Continued from page 7) 
it had been discovered that the then in ber, bath, train secretaries, radio, maids. 
cumbent of the president’s office was play You know. Extra fare on the guaranteed 
ing into the Big P’s hands. He could time. These trains’!l be announced in a 


national newspaper and magazine advertis 


have told them that he’d risen to that job 
ing campaign on the fifteenth. The Big 


he had in the East only because he could 


fight to the last ditch. But Reginald Bal P’s press agent’s got every newspaper in 
entine was not a man to point to him the country flooded right now with fre 
self. He went on, ‘‘It’s my job, gentle copy, Waiting for release.’’ 

men, to know what our competitors are Mr. Keenan sat very ereet. He resem 
doing. There’re ways of finding out. bled a man who had just received a_nicé 
There’s no secret in the fact that the Big slap in the face. Mr. Ballentine appeared 
P wants this property—after it’s too weak not to notice. 


to fight. These two men at North Yard 
roundhouse were talking about it. They’re 
all talking about it.’’ 


‘*What’s that mean to you two?"’ Bal 
lentine asked sharply. 

‘*It means,’’ the Viee President in 
Charge of Traftfie lamented, his eyes on the 
blue spiral of flame from his monogrammed 


Ballentine paused and looked at his 
paper again. Then: 
‘*Would you, Mr. Keenan, say that it 


. . . ig au , lid € ‘ look 1 
was possible for the Wisconsin Western to cigarette tip, that-——well, it ks like 


the Big P is about to ruin our passenger 


go the Big P one better on service to the 
coast? Passenger serviee?’’ business. Such as we have.’’ 
‘*Well, er—a-ahem, I'd like to know th ‘“*It wouldn't oceur to either of you, I 
time, for instances suppose,’’ Ballentine said caustically, ‘‘ that 
the W. W. could equal or better that time 


‘All right. The present schedule on 
their best train. You know that.’’ 
‘*Yes. The same as on ours, Sixty-one ‘“‘If we had the mone; 
and one-half hours.’’ Manager said now, his voice rather tight 
**Correct. These new jobs. They'll be and strained, ‘‘we 
fifty-eight hours flat. They'll have all the That’s fast time though, and we've got 
ticker, bar the longer mileage Mavbe we—’’ 


with just as fine a train.’’ 


the General 
could take a shot at it 


extras. Air conditioning, stock 
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‘*There’s no maybe about it,’ 
dent snapped ‘*We don’t have 


the presi 
money 


We have the longer mileage. We have no 
press agent We can’t print a lot of 
fancy literature with four colors unless we 


get the money to pay the printer with. 
But, gentlemen, this is a_ battle. \ fair 
battle, if you will We're diving into it 
with everything we’ve got. And we've got 
railroad men who need spirit. They need 
something to fight for. I’m giving ’em 
that 

Ballentine turned abruptly. He walked 


around his desk and a pencil of sunlight 
filtering through the sombre hangings at 
the tall windows, touched the gray man 
The blunt ends of the square fingers dipped 
brought out a_ thick 


gold watch with heavy black figures on the 


into his vest pocket, 


dial. It was an operating man’s watch, 
the one that Reginald Ballentine had ear 
ried in the days when those fingers had 
rested on a throttle bar or jerked a whistle 


eord for a wild-eat wail 


**Gentlemen,’’ he said, more quietly now, 
and totally unconscious that, in his words, 
one of the greatest dramas of railroading 
for all time was in the making. ‘‘Gentk 


men, at 


on the afternoon of the 
twentieth of this month, a train will move 
westward from our central passenger sta 
tion here The name of that train will be 
The Shoshon It*ll have the last word in 
extra fare equipment, and it’ll run without 
extra fare from the traveler.’’ 

As he paused to study those two officials, 
he saw them lean forward He saw their 
jaws become loose, He didn’t miss the 
londed eves, the sense of amazement 
ontinued 
‘On the same day, Eastward from Seat 


inother train 


tle. we’ start \ siste 
train, if vou please It’ll be ealled The 
[roquois The time, gentlemen, will be 
fifty-three hours We'l shoot the works, 
and we’ make it, or we'll tear up every 


rail from here to the 


For a full minute that mahogany room 
was deathl still It was the 


manager who first found his tonguc He 


Seattle water front 


general 
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got to his feet with a jerk, marched for 
ward, thrust out his hand. 

**We'll shoot the works,’’ he echoed, 
and Ballentine knew that from henceforth, 
a word to that General Manager would be 
enough. 

Then Vice President Keenan seemed to 
have caught the spirit of fight. He raised 
himself to his slender height. He said: 

‘You say the word. I’m in the battk 
now.’’ 


HERE is a chapter of railroad his 
tory in the West that will never be 
written because, aside from Reginald 
Ballentine and a handful of high 
officials, the inside facts were revealed to 
no others. His memorable conference with 
the Vice President and the General Man 
ager was held on the first day of the 
month. 

On the afternoon of the third, the Gen 
eral Manager was locked in a hotel ball 
room up in North Dakota with every 
engineer, superintendent, master 
master and maintenance 
boss. What the General Manager said was 


division 
mechanic, road 


perhaps short and sweet because the meet 
ing lasted less than an hour. By mid 
roundhouse and 
industry Th 
road’s best passenger engines were being 
worked on under cover of night, and be 
hind the drawn roll doors of the round 
house shops. The track gangs were work 
ing in twelve-hour shifts under the per 
sonal supervision of the roadmasters. 

It was on the night of the fifth, too, that 
five vard engines on the City selt puffed 
across the W. W. interchange tracks with 
sixty-four steel Pullmans, and delivered the 
equipment at the North Yard coach tracks. 
That was on time that ‘*Shoot-the 
Works’’ Ballentine, as the W. W. Presi 
dent thereafter was to be known, was 
grateful for the depression. All that Pull 
man stuff had been available at the coach 
vards of his old Eastern road, because the 
extra fare business between Chicago and 
New York wasn’t what it onee had been. 
represented n 


night of the fifth, every 
shop was humming with 


That the sixty-four cars 





friendly loan no one knew, and none asked, 

Behind his desk, Shoot-the-Works Ballen 
tin poured figures from beneath his gray 
mane to sheets of yellow paper. He ran 
two telephones hot, and the glint of battle 
never left his eves. When the North Yard 
yardmaster called up, at eleven o'clock, as 
per instructions, to say that the coaches 
had arrived, Ballentine ordered two extras 
West to take the ears to the coast. 

By mid-afternoon of the sixth the new 
time-table, under Ballentine’s supervision, 
was rushed to the printers. And it was 
just as the grim, square-jawed warrior was 
reaching for his tenth cigar that his door 
opened noiselessly and his secretary an 
nounced: 

‘*Mr. Mogridge, sir. 
sent for.’’ 

**Oh, yeh,’’ Ballentine said with his 
slight smile. ‘‘ Bring him in.’’ 

Mike Mogridge, freshly shaved, and 
dressed in his Sunday’s best, made the 
start at the door all right. But onee just 
inside he looked like he wanted to turn 
and run. He saw the gaunt frame in the 
wrinkled tweeds, the intense gray-brown 
eyes and, as if instinctively, his big hand 
reached for the door sill, and he gulped 
twiee and swallowed hard. 

**Tt’s all right, Mogridge,’’ Ballentine 
said quietly. ‘*Here. Smoke?’’ And Mike 
Mogridge, through a mental daze, saw the 
President reach out with a box of cigars. 
‘*Tlave that seat.’’ 

**Why—uh—uh 

‘*That’s all right,’’ sallentine said. 
‘No apologies. How did you know, or how 
could you know, that day in the round 
Light?’’ 

The square hand held out a match and 
Mike seemed to have trouble puffing. 

‘*There. All right?’’ 

$¢7 [ guess I got kinda rattled,’’ Mike 
finally got out. ‘*‘You know. Not ex 
pectin’ to meet this way, an’ then me 
bein’ summoned to see a Mr. Kelly.’’ 

‘*My secretary,’’ Ballentine explained. 

**Well, it’s all kinda knocked my wheels 
loose under me, I guess.’’ 

‘‘T know. You expected to see spats,’’ 
Ballentine said with that hint of a smile. 
‘*And maybe a derby. Oh, I heard what 
you said in the roundhouse. But, no mat 
ter. I sent for you beeause you're the 


That engineer you 


house, who I was? 


senior engineer on the first division.’’ 

‘¢You, mr.” 

‘*You’re qualified all the way from here 
to Custer. Three hundred and twenty-six 
miles.’’ 

“*Fon, ar.”” 

‘You know our passenger engines and 
just what they'll do.’’ 

‘*Them’s good engines,’’ Mike said. ‘‘1 
know ’em.’’ 

**How fast have you ever let them out? 
‘*Well, the speed limit on the time 
card—’’ 

‘‘T know. Fifty-five miles an hour. I’m 
asking you how fast you’ve ever run.’’ 

‘* From Laclede to Schooler ot Mike 
began, a deep red mounting the tan parch 
ment of his features. 

‘*VYes. Twenty-eight miles,’’ 
shot. ‘*I know. How fast?’’ 

‘«Twenty minutes,’’ Mike blurted. He 
seemed highly embarrassed. 

‘* Eighty-four miles an hour,’’ Ballentine 
said after a moment of ealeulation. ‘* Was 


Ballentine 


she wide open?’’ 
‘¢No, our.” 
‘Suffer any from that speed?’’ 
‘*None that I could see. I had eight 
steel coaches.’’ 
‘You could’ve gone faster in a pinech?’’ 
**T eould’ve. Yes sir.’’ 
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‘*You’ll have a chance—soon. And, Mog- 
ridge, if I hadn’t been sure that you’re 
the type that can keep a tight mouth, | 
wouldn’t have sent for you.’’ 

**Uh—uh, well, you see 

‘*You’re all right, Mogridge. I just 
wanted to be a little closer to the ground. 
Tight mouth. See?’’ 

*szes, me." 

‘*Here. Take another cigar. That’s all.’’ 

And that next morning, as Mike got 
ready for the West, he paused in the round 
house office to get some time slip blanks. 
His mind was still greatly in a whirl. He 
found Smitty with his feet on the desk and 
the paper in his hands. 

**TIt’s got me beat,’’ 
looking up. ‘‘It sure has. 

‘*What?’’ Mike asked as he picked up 
a handful of blanks. 

**All this funny 
came to town.’’ 

Mike started. His eves narrowed a trifle. 
He wanted to say that Reggie was all 
right, but his long upper lip remained a 
straight line. 

‘*You know what’s the latest, Mike?’’ 

‘eWneet?’’ 

** Bronze paint. 
dunno. It’s for them three 
engines we’re workin’ over. You know 
what I bet? I bet Reggie’s fixin’ to put 
baby blue ecushins in the day coaches. A 
guy with a name like that would.’’ 


a) 


Smitty drawled, 


’? 


business since Reggi 


Or maybe it’s red. I 
passenger 


HE first bomb exploded in western 
railroad circles on the fifteenth of 
the month when the noon editions 
of the evening paper hit the street. 
A boy rushed an armful of them into Mr. 
sallentine’s private suite, and the W. E.’s 
chief officer read the announcement with 
that grim old smile. The W. W. had extra 


paid position, right up front. The Sho 
shone. ‘‘The extra fine train without the 
extra fare.’’ It was all there, even as 


3allentine’s facile pen had written it out. 
The schedule: ‘‘Leaving Chicago at 4:01 
p. m. the 20th; arriving at Seattle at 7:01 
p. m. the 22nd.’’ Fifty-three hours to the 
minute when you figured the changes from 
Central to Mountain, and from Mountain 
to Pacifie time. 

And, in the same editions, just a few 
pages removed, the Big P’s page copy. 
‘*The West’s Finest and Fastest. You 
ean travel from Chicago to Seattle NOW 
in 58 hours. 

Reginald V. Ballentine gave forth a 
pardonable chuckle. Oh, he knew. All this 
time that gang over in the Big P’s execu 
tive headquarters, but three blocks away, 
had probably been laughing up their smug 
sleeves at this raw tenderfoot from the big 
system on the East trying to do something 
with a starving pike like the Weary Willie. 
Reginald fallentine was willing to bet 
hard cash now—some of that cash that he 
had left after he’d paid out of his own 
pocket the Shoshone’s advertising costs 
that there were a couple of headaches not 
so far away. 

And, had he wagered, he would have won. 
The Big P’s president was gasping for 
breath and the Big P’s traffic offices 
throughout the Loop, there were broad 
smiles and hearty laughs. The general 
opinion could have’ been 
summed up thus: 

‘*The Weary Willie. This Ballentine, 
whoever the hell he is, must be nuts. Why, 


consensus of 


they can’t make it! They ean’t even make 
the sixty-one and a half hours they got 
now. The Big P. That outfit’s probably 


pretty sore right now, but it’ll get its 
laugh later.’’ 
Ballentine sensed all this. He 


didn’t 
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have to be told. How much was it the Big 
P had appropriated to advertise their new 
fast jobs? A hundred and fifty thousand. 
Also the efforts of the well-paid press 
agent. Mr. Ballentine took up a _ highly 
colored folder from his desk. Studied the 
Big P’s extravagant claims therein, then 
tossed it aside. Well, he had the jump 
on the other boys by five days. 

His smile suddenly left him and _ the 
grim mask settled over his square features. 
He wasn’t kidding himself. He had to 
make the schedule or be laughed out of the 
West. Nothing—absolutely nothing must 
Zo wrong. 


HE first thing to go wrong was the 
© weather. The day of the twentieth 

didn’t dawn. It just sort of broke 

behind a blanket of fog, and it took 
a long time to convince anyone that it 
was really daylight. There were hopes in 
the W. W. offices that the fog, however, 
would dissipate by noon. At that hour the 
street lights in the Loop were on and the 
headlights of automobiles shot jagged 
streaks of reflection through the puddles 
as they felt their way along. 

But over at the W. W. station the fog 
didn’t seem to matter. Reginald Ballen 
tine was no slouch when it came to doing 
a little press agenting of his own. Ever 
since nine o’clock extra police had to hold 
the lines of people in check, the press to 
see this great curiosity on a railroad that 
had been a vaudeville joke was so intense. 

Reporters and camera men _ swarmed 
all over the place. The General Manager 
and the Vice President in Charge of 
Traffic acted on behalf of the road, as 
hosts. They answered questions, They 
saw people who had come to giggle go 
away with a sense of awe. 

At half past two the train shed gates 
had to be closed. It was then that a na 
tional radio hook-up set up microphones 
at designated points in order to give the 
listening world the dedication exercises and 
the very starting of the new train of the 
West. 

The announcers, when the time came, 
did’nt mention that Reginald Ballentine 
paid for the radio hour from his own 
pocket. They probably knew nothing about 
it. 

The crowd was noisy as the engine, its 
jacket gleaming under a coat of Indian 
bronze, backed through the switches and 
down to the waiting line of coaches. Ten 
thousand people gave out a great cheer. 
Mike Mogridge, squinting from his eab 
window, felt his heart beat faster. Then 
there came over him a vast sense of shaki 
ness. In all his years on the right-hand 
side he’d never seen anything like this. 
He dropped from his high, polished cab, 
found the General Manager escorting him 
through the press of curious close to the 


drivers. He looked about for a glimpse 
of the President, but he saw nothing 
save a blur of faces. He heard voices, 


loud and eompelling above the crowd that 
had suddenly grown still. The voices of 
the announcers through the amplifiers. 
He stood turning over a ball of greasy 
waste in his big hands while he listened to 
the governor of one of the Western states, 
where the Shoshone had once ranged the 
vast spaces of mountain and valleys, make 
an eloquent speech. An Indian band from 
an Oklahoma school followed the governor. 
The vice president in charge of Traffic, 
an old master at luncheon clubs and busi 
ness dinners, acted as toastmaster. The 
progress, because it was in railroad hands 
followed the click of railroad time preci 


sion in its execution. Mike was conscious 
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of the continual flashlights, the reporters 
asking questions. 

At 3:50 the air brake test was made by 
the chief of air brake instruction who, for 
a moment, took Mike’s place in the cab. 
No sooner had this been completed than a 
ery went up for a speech from Ballentine. 

‘*The Weary Willie’s new boss,’’ some 
body yelled. ‘*Put him up.’’ 

But an Indian girl came into the spot 
light instead. <A princess of the Shoshone 
blood. She was dressed in tribal costumes 
as she came up to the pilot of the engine. 
Here the General Manager took Mike by 
the arm, brought him forward. The girl 
turned to Mike, addressed him. 

Mike will never be able to tell what she 
said. He did know that she made some 
sort of speech in a clear, low tone, and that 
she presently handed him a_ gold-plated 


a0 


emblem which he, in turn, had taken away 
from him by a mechanic who immediately 
bolted it to the smoke box front beneath 
the headlight. 

Mike had to make a speech. It was all 
written out for him on a piece of paper, 
but Mike forgot to look at it. He got off, 
stammering: 

**Tyuh—I—I—ah, it’s proud I am, 
friends, I got the honor to jerk the latch 

I mean to open the throttle—on this hot 

this here fine passenger train—onan—on 
account of me bein’ on the railroad for 
thirty-two years. Iyuh ’? He broke and 
looked helplessly about. The General Man 
ager made motions toward the piece of 
paper. Mike looked at it, seemed aware of 
it for the first time. He mumbled a little 
more, stepped back red in the face and dry 
in the mouth. 

Now a great stage star, the daughter of 
one of the West’s most famous men, 
stepped up with a bottle of pale dry ginger 
ale decorated with a lot of pink silk rib 
bon. Mike tried to hear what she said as 
she smashed the bottle across the pilot 
beam, but he was trying to get back to 
his cab. A newspaper reporter and a 
photographer stopped him. Light flared 
white in his wvrried face. He climbed to 
his throttle and the representatives of the 
press followed him, made him pose with 
his hand on the throttle. 

Finally, when the reporter finished, he 
dropped off on the far side of the cab 
away from the ceremonies. An overalled 
being squatted on the edge of a tie, goggles 
down over his eyes, square shoulders 
slightly dropped. 

The reporter said, ‘‘ Mister, it’s a hell of 
a fine show, but where’s the big works?’’ 

‘*The what?’’ 

‘*The guy that started all this. What’s 
his name? Vannentine?’’ 

**Oh,’’ the gaunt man said. ‘‘You’re a 
newspaper reporter. Being a reporter you 
would get the name wrong. Not Vannen 
tine. Ballentine. You’ll have to look 
somewhere else.’’ And the big works of the 
pike smiled behind his dead cigar. 

Reginald Ballentine looked at his watch. 
He straightened, threw his shoulders back. 
Beneath the faded blue of his overall bib, 
his heart swelled with a pardonable pride. 
He had witnessed all this from the side 
lines, as one of his lowliest mechanics 
might, and he was satisfied. So far, so 
good. But there was still a long way to 
go. Two thousand miles. 

The President climbed to the cab. Mike 
was comparing watches with the conductor. 
Outside the sound reel equipment was lined 
up for the start of the run. The an 
nouncers were saying something about the 
conductor going back along the _ train. 
Jallentine crowded into the fireman’s gang 
way with Mike, and Mike turning at the 
pressure on his arm, opened his eyes wider 
as he looked into the President’s face. 

‘*Tlighball,’’ said Ballentine. The con 
duetor’s arm was high, and now it came 
down with a magnificent sweep. 

From the brass throat of the high 
wheeler, two barks sounded against the 
fog. The sound equipment and the radio 
picked the whistle up. Then came the deep 
bellow in the stack, the snort of power re 
leased as Mike Mogridge, getting the great 
est thrill of his railroad career, eased 
steam to the eylinders through the opened 
throttle valve. It was 4:01 p. m. The 
Shoshone was on its way. 

Ballentine stayed crouched in the right 
hand gangway, his head far out. He, with 
Mike, watched the curving net of rails that 
was the terminal yard. He spotted the 





green eye at the signal tower that told 
them the way was clear. 

**Green,’’ Mike shouted, and Ballentine 
shouted it in tense echo. Behind them 
they heard the cheers of the mob, the 
wild calls. Railroading, up to then, had 
seen nothing like it. Deep in the plush a 
eapacity haul of passengers settled down, 
eyes gleaming, hearts pounding with the 
excitement of the moment. Arms waved 
from open windows. Men’s hands. Wom 
en’s handkerchiefs. Some ran alongside as 
the rear cars curved from the platform. 

There came the vibrant roll of wheels 
as the train ran beside stored cars in yard 
tracks, the clatter of switchpoints, the 
blowing of shop and roundhouse whistles 
which was augmented by the sereams from 
the yard engines. Tumult and yells and 
wild waving. Ballentine saw it with grim 
eyes that somehow became bright and 
glistening. And his was the feeling that 
a general might have when some new 
spirit is being born in his troops on the 
line. 

Finally the open country, the main line 
straightening out. The throttle came back 
on the quadrant, the exhaust became a 
booming bellow in the squat stack as Mike 
Mogridge settled down for the dizzy pace. 

The bronze streak, as it was to be later 
known—the great Shoshone—plunged in a 
seething fury at the darkening veil of 
murk. Proud as the tribal name it bore, 
fleet of wheel as its ancient ancestor had 
been fleet of foot, it drummed out its sav 
age cadence at the greatest enemy of flight 
on land, or sea, or in the air—the unrelent 
ing fog. 

Station by station, the Shoshone ate up 
the miles, and regardless of the weather 
and the murk, there were always cheering 
erowds, waving lanterns from trains in 
sidings, the blast of whistles, the railroad’s 
wishing well. 

Grimly, at Mike’s cheek bone, Ballentine 
erouched, his eyes bright flame behind the 
old goggles he wore. He was back more 
than twenty years—a long way back—and 
squarely silent with the world thundering 
about him, he was leading his men on the 
long trail up to the success that he had 
fought for. 

‘*On time!’’ became a ringing ery across 
the eab as engineman, fireman and chief 
officer compared watch and time ecard as 
each scheduled point was passed. The 
square hand put an awkward pat on the 
old hoghead’s back, and Mike nodded as 
Ballentine, with a ringing ery of victory, 
yelled, ‘‘At it, Mike. Shoot the works.*’ 


T came with breath-taking suddenness 

not twenty minutes after the Sho 
shone had run out of the fog. 

**VYellow!’’ Mike, even as he called 
the signal indication that loomed before 
him, was closing his throttle and swinging 
on his air. Ballentine checked, braced him 
self, and verified the caution light. 

‘*Got her, Mike?’’ he asked from tense 
lips as he tried to gauge the swiftly de 
creasing speed. 

**T got her,’’ Mike bawled, and the 
headlight picked out the cause of the red 
eye which now burned commandingly im 
perative, from the eye in the mast at 
Schooler tower. The white glare spread 
over the rust-red of a line of freight cars 
directly in the Shoshone’s path. 

Schooler tower was an interlocking plant, 
operated jointly by the Big P and the 
W.W. Here both main lines crossed at 
acute angles, the W.W. running due East 
and West, and the Big P from the South 
east to the Northwest. And there, across 
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the W.W.’s main, a Big P freight drag 
was tying up the works. 

No sooner had the Shoshone’s engine 
stopped than Ballentine was running along 
the gravel. Behind him Mike Mogridge 
followed, grunting curses. 
by the rules the operator at that tower was 
to permit no freight train, of either line, 
to enter the plant within twenty minutes 
against a passenger train. 7 

They reached the drag, looked in both 
directions then crawled through between 
two ears. Off to their left in the direction 
of the Big P. engine, heading Northwest, 
they saw lanterns. Toward these they 
headed. 

*‘*What the hell you got here?’’ Ballen 
tine demanded as he came, panting, to the 
group of Big P. trainmen. But he didn't 
need their answer. The drag, a hundred 
ears long, had broken in two, and one ear 
was off the railroad. 
the Big P. condue 

999 


‘*We got a picnic,’’ 
tor snarled sarcastically. ‘‘Wanna play? 

Ballentine seized the man’s shoulder, 
whirled him about. He said, ‘‘You ean 
pass the comedy. We’ve got a passenger 
train that’s going through. We’re moving 
you off the interlock.’’ 

‘*What’s this?’’ A man that Ballentine 
hadn’t noticed now stood up. ‘‘ You’re 
goin’ to do what?’’ 

**You heard me. Give me your brake 
men.’’ 

**Just a minute here, hoghead.’’ The 
man approached belligerently. ‘‘I happen 
to be the train master of this division. I’ll 
say whether a Weary Willie cinder eater 
can come up an’ say >? 

**T said I want your brakeman. I’m 
moving a passenger train.’’ 

‘*To hell with ’em, Mr. Ballentine,’’ 
Mike said. ‘‘We’ll move these ears or 
we’ll plow through ’em.’’ 

‘*Ballentine?’’ The train master looked 
closer. ‘‘Not Reginald sis 

$6 Yes.’ 

‘*Well, say now,’’ the train master 
opened his eyes wide. ‘‘If you want a 
brakeman "e 

Ballentine got the men. He gave Mike 
instructions to break the Big P. freight 
in two by pulling the pin and turning the 
angle eocks on the air hose. Then he 
raced up to the tower and delivered him 
self to a very pale operator. 

**Call out your maintenance crew,’’ he 
shouted. ‘‘We’re tearing this plant wide 
open.’’ 

‘*T gotta report you, mister,’’ the oper 
ator cried. 

**Report an’ be damned,’’ the President 
snapped. ‘‘ Ballentine’s the name.’’ 

SJecause the Big P. running from South 
west to Northwest at the intersection was 
on an ascending grade of 0.4 per cent, it 
wasn’t hard for Ballentine to accomplish 
his strategy. The drag was cut on the 
north side of the crossing, the air was bled 
off the twenty ears that were over the 
plant, and finally, the twenty were allowed 
to roll back on momentum until the W. W. 
main was clear. 

Ballentine, with Mike and the fireman, 
attacked the detrail of the _ interlock, 
smashed it with coal pick and slice bar, 
spiked it down. Then they went back to 
the cab, and Mike whistled off just twenty 
one minutes after his unfortunate stop. 

fallentine yelled at the Big P. train 
master as Mike opened up. ‘‘Tell your 
brass hats that it didn’t work. That is, if 
they meant this on purpose. Tell ’em 
to watch the Shoshone go to town.’’ 

To town the bronze streak went. Mike 
Mogridge had once run a passenger train 
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between Schooler Tower and Laclede at a 
speed of eighty-four. Tonight he shaded 
the record. He made the twenty-eight 
miles at a ninety mile pace, and because 
he did that, under the President’s urging, 
and maintained a breathless clip for a hun 
dred miles beyond, he put the Shoshone 
into Custer, the division point just fifteen 
seconds behind the ecard. 


EGINALD BALLENTINE, that night, 
didn’t know, when he left Custer 
with a fresh engine and a fresh 
erew, that over the length of his 
system his men were watching. He couldn’t, 
from his point of vantage in a swaying 
eab, see the feverish eyes of section hands 
and telegraphers in lonely outposts, yard 
men, road men, trainmen and enginemen 
to say nothing of office workers from Chi 
cago to Seattle, clustered about the click 
ing brass of the telegraph, watching a rail 
road reborn. And those watchers, tensely 
eager, keeping an eye on the bronze streak’s 
flight, didn’t know exactly what was going 
on within them. Few of them knew that, 
behind the throttle, standing grimly silent. 
was the square being that they had ealled, 
in levity, by the name of Reggie. A man 
they hadn’t seen. 

Where the news leaked out to the press, 
Ballentine never knew. He rode through 
the night in North Dakota, saw the dawn 
break there over the fastness of the 
prairies. Then brilliant daylight, high 
noon, and still the dreary vastness wheeling 
back of him. But at each division point, 
with the crowds still cheering the Shoshone 
on its way, the battle ery of ‘‘On time,’’ 
rang out from leathery throats. 

And out of the West the Iroquois was 
coming to meet them, battling the grades 
of the Rockies, swooping down on the farm 
lands of Eastern Montana. 

They met on the double track along the 
sinuous winding of the Yellow Water, with 
Montana’s heights ahead of the Shoshone 
and safely behind its speeding sister. They 
met with a wild bellowing of whistles about 
ten o’clock at night, and Reginald Ballen- 
tine was at the throttle when they did. His 
square hand jerked down on the whistle 
cord for the far-flung greeting, and then, 
when the brass rear of the Iroquois was 
showing itself to the brass rear of the 
Shoshone, Ballentine stepped back to his 
post on the deck and the division hoghead 
whipped her westward. 

No man has ever ridden so far on rails 
at such a speed as Ballentine rode in those 
grim, battling hours. He saw the Mon 
tana Divide slip back of him at four 
o’elock in the morning. He grabbed a 
sandwich at noon in Idaho. He prepared 
himself for supper as the Cascades were 
left behind and only another hundred miles 
or so lay between him and the Pacific. 

All the while the telegraph offices along 
the main line and the branches were 
crowded with anxious watchers. The press 
wires carried hourly tips. A trans-Atlantic 
flight could have been given little more at 
tention. 

It was at four o’clock, Pacifie Standard 
time, on the second afternoon, the fiftieth 
hour of the run, that a bureau manager of 
a press association on the coast got the 
tip to have all the cameras available ready 
to meet the train when it steamed in. 
‘*President Ballentine aboard engine,’’ the 
message said. ‘‘Don’t let him get away.’’ 

The reporters and the eameramen, like 
the Northwest mounted, get their man. 
They were hesitant at first as they saw the 
gaunt figure, eaked with grime, slide down 
from the eab as the great Shoshone thun 





SERGEANT C. B. McKINSTRY, 
U. S. MARINES, SAYS: 


“When Ingram’s has 
landed on your chin — 
the shaving situation 
is well in hand!“ 

And who the h is Sgt. 
C. B. McKinstry? Maybe you've 


run into the Sarge—maybe you recognize 
his 220 pounds of gristle and Marine- 





made muscle. 

He’s shaved with Ingram’s in Nica- 
ragua’s jungles and Shanghai’s ice water. 
All ’round the world, Ingram’s luxury 
lather has brought him past inspection 
with flying colors. 

Sgt. McKinstry says: “I’m for Ingram’s 
and wouldn’t be without it. It gives my 
facethecleanshave Uncle Samdemands.” 

Every leatherneck ought to use 
Ingram’s. 1st, IT'S COOL! and, IT’S CON- 
CENTRATED! In a few split-seconds, a lit- 
tle dab of Ingram’s whips up into a sooth- 
ing, cooling cloudbank of lather. It acts 
as a skin tonic and a lotion, as well as a 
shave cream. 

You'll like Ingram’s! Get a tube or a 
jar at the service store today! It comes 
either way! 
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dered in to an on time stop. It was exact- 
ly at 7:01 p. m. 

Ballentine drew himself grimly elert, 
sought to fend them off, but there was no 
fending. Railroad history had been made, 
and Ballentine, despite his protests, had 
made it. So the reporters yelled. 

‘*Here,’’ a photographer commanded. 
**Stand still, there!’’ 

The flashlights whitened the dimness of 
the train sheds. A mob came marching 
through the crowds, shouting. Overalled 
men, like Ballentine himself. 

**You rode from Chi?’’ one reporter 
asked incredulously. 

‘*From Chieago,’’ Ballentine snapped. 

‘*Here,’’ another reporter. ‘‘They say 
you started on an engine. Come on. Talk. 
This is great, man. Great stuff.’’ 

‘*Tll talk,’’? Ballentine shot directly. 
‘*T’ll say that if there is credit to be giv 
en, it goes to this army of W.W. men. 
Every last one of ’em. They got an order. 
Tracks. They had to fix tracks, overhaul 
engines. They didn’t know what for. Then 
the crews. They had the time ecard and 
the train. They earried through. On time. 
To them. That’s the place for eredit. 
Here.’’ His big hand pulled at his engineer. 
**Take his picture. Take all the rest of 
the crews. Mike Mogridge, who started this 
run. Not me.’’ 

He started to turn away, but he didn’t 
get far. The overalled men, the advancing 
mob that, for the moment had been stilled, 
closed in. They were his men. The ter 
minal and road employes of the coast. 
They swept him to their shoulders, they 
cheered. He tried, in vain, to struggle, 
but suddenly he was a gaunt man in his 
advancing years, and he was very tired. 
How like the old days when he’d finished a 
sixteen-hour battle with a tea kettle en 
gine and a train of thirty cars. Now this 
was the greeting of the new men he was 
leading. He held on to his perch, the 
cheers cracking against his ear drums in 
which still bellowed the roar of a dozen 
engines that had pulled him over the trail. 

Good men. They needed spirit. They 
had it. He turned his thoughts to future 


moves, 


N the roundhouse at North Yard, 
Smitty, the foreman, put down his 
paper. His round eyes were clouded. 
He looked up at Mike Mogridge. He 
said, ‘‘Dang it, Mike, I guess it’s a good 
thing now I got my farm.’’ 

‘*Why?’’ Mike grinned, his overalls in 
a bundle beneath his arm. 

‘*Here.’’ Smitty pointed to the front 
page picture of Reginald V. Ballentine. 
Above it was the caption, ‘‘ Railroad Mir 
acle man.’’ 

‘*Yeh,’’ Mike said, the light of good 
humor in his eyes. ‘‘ Looks just like him, 
don’t it? 

‘*He heard what I said about him an’ 
the hanky up his sleeve, that day he come 
in on us here,’’ Smitty moaned. ‘‘I’d—I’d 
sure hate to leave, Mike. I don’t wanna 
be taken outta the fight, an’ that’s what 
it is. The Big P. ain't gonna quit, but 

‘*Forget it, Smitty,’’ Mike consoled. 
‘*He heard what we both said. He’s a 
great guy. He told me he heard, an’ 
well, he didn’t blame us then.’’ 

Smitty listened while his eyes rounded. 
Suddenly he got to his feet and went to 
the door. His chest was out, and his jaw 





was set 

‘*Hey, you guys,’’ he shouted to a crew 
of machinists, at work on an engine, ‘‘let’s 
see somethin’ snappy. Get into it. No 
foolin’ now. We gotta keep these engines 
ready an’ rarin’ to go.’’ 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS 
COMMISSIONED 

Maj. Gen. Thomas Holcomb, The Major 
General Commandant 

Brig. Gen. Clayton B 
jutant and Inspector 

Brig. Gen. Hugh 
termaster 

Brig Gen 
Paymaster 

Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Maj. Gen. L. MeCarty Littl 

Brig James J. Meade 

Col. Clarke H. Wells 

Lt. Col. William A. Worto 

Maj. Benjamin W. Atkinson 

Capt Henry T. Elrod 

Ist Lt. John E. Weber 


Officers last to make numbers in grades 


Vogel, The Ad- 


Matthews, The Quar- 


Harold © The 


Reisinger, 





indicated: 


Maj. Gen. L. McCarty Little 


Brig. Gen. James J. Meade 
Col. Clarke H. Wells 
Lt. Col. William A. Worton 
Maj. Benjamin W Atkinson 
Capt. Henry T. Elrod 
Ist Lt. John E. Weber 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
AUGUST 10, 1937 

Capt. Will H. Lee 

15 September, 1937 


about 
NYd 
Nor- 


orders modified; 
MB, 
NOB, 


37, detached 
Pearl Harbor, T. H., to MB 
folk, Va via “Chaumont 
Capt. Monitor Watchman, 
rival at San Francisco, ordered to MB 
Norfolk, NYd, Portsmouth, Va., duty PQM 
Capt. William N. MeKelvy, about 20 Au- 
gust, 1937, detached MB, NS, Guantanamo 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB 


AQM on ar- 


Bay, Cuba, to Ist 
Quantico Va 


Ist Lt. George N. Carroll, when directed 
by DQM, Depot of Supplies, USMC, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., detached that depot to MB 
NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, via Pres 
Monroe” from N. Y. 2 Sept., 1937. Author- 
zed delay enroute to N. Y. until 1 Sept., 


Ist Lt. Frank C. Tharir about 


23 Au- 

gust, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla 

AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif. Au- 
zed one month delay ng 

Ist Lt. John W. Sapp 23 u- 


ist, 1937, detached NAS 
FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif 


] reporting 





thorized one month delay in 
2nd Lt. Richard D. Hughes, about 23 A 
ist, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
\C2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif \ 
or nonth lay n reporting 
‘iwin P. Pennebaker, Jr abo 
2 August, 1937, detached NAS, Pensac 
F] NAS, San Diego, Ca 


delay reporting 





Authorized one month 
t n L. MeMakir 


2nd L Benjan detached 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Parris Island 
Ss. Cc Authorized nonth del r 

cr Pay Cli Frank H. O'Neil ur 
r il at Sar Frar S< ( ] rdered 
MB, Quant Va 

Mar Gnr Stephen J Zsiga, about 
Sept 1937, 4d hed MD, RR, Wakefield 
Mass t Dep of Supplies USMC 

il phia Pa Authorized delay one 
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U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 
AUGUST 3, 1937 
Gy-Set. Thos. J 
to FMF, Quantico 
Cpl. Wm. H. Collins 
Quantico 
AUGUST 4, 1937 
Set Forest 8S 
FMF, Quantico 
Set. Clarence FE 
FMF, Quantico 
Set. Alexis A 
Quantico 
Cpl. T. P. Strain 
FMF, Quantico 
AUGUST 1937 
Tech-Set. Dewey D 
ters to Bremerton 
Cpl Robert A 
“USS Henderson.” 


Hoban—FMF, Quantico 


Quantico to FMF, 


Baugh—Ft Mifflin to 


Teel Island to 


Iona 


Jedenoff Dover to FMF, 


NYd Washington to 


Rayner Headquar- 


Engesser—Quantico to 





AUGUST 10, 1937 

Set. S. W. Withers—WC to 
Set. Cletus K. Gibsor MB 
to Headquarters 
AUGUST 11, 1937 

Ist Set. Edward J 
Philadelphia 

Set. Gerald A 
delphia 

Cpl. Lee F. Deyak—WC to 
AUGUST 12, 1937 
QM-Set Jos 
Washington 

Ist Set 
wc 

Ist Sgt. Carl C 
Lakes 


Ist Set 


Norfolk 
Washington 
Barton, Jr ERA to 
Newhouse ERA to Phila- 
Norfolk 
Straus 


Quantico to MB 


Clarence R. Osborne—WRA to 


Martin—CRD to Great 


Charlie G Smith—-CRD to 


Great Lakes 

AUGUST 13, 1937 
Plat-Set James Morse Wakefield to 
USS Vincennes.’ 
Plat-Set Otis M Davis-——Boston to 


Wakefield 
AUGUST 16, 1937 
Ist Set. B. F. Heart SRA to 
Set. Arthur S. Hotte SRA to 
folk 
Cpl. Wm I.. Penr 
tico, to New Londor 
AUGUST 17, 1937 
QM.-Segt Frank Ww 
Quantico to MR 


< 


SRD 
MB, Nor- 
FMF 


ngtor Quan- 


Wright—FMF 
quar Tico 

Set \ P. Wingo FMF, San 
Ist Sig. Co 

Sup-Set. Michael F. Wejta Quantico to 
FMF, Quantico 

Set. Harry Hargrave ( 
Quantico 


Diego, to 


FMF, 


Stf-Set 


Warren Bates—Norfolk to FMF 


NOB Norfolk 


Cpl. M. G. Richard—Bremerton to “USS 


Chaumont 

Cpl Henry B. Wigon Chaumont” to 
Bremertor 
AUGUST 20, 1937 

Tech-Set Wh H Jimmersor PI to 
ith Marines 

Cpl Jas G Richardsor FMF Quan- 


tico to Charlestor 


Cpl Sidney Sparks FMF Quantico to 
Iona Island 
Cpl. Roger R. Quinn—Quantico to PI 


AUGUST 21, 193 
Cpl. G. Ruggiers—PI to 





Bostor 








RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
ABBOTT, Arthur Edward, 8-1-37, 
ington for HQMC, Washington 
WHITE, Herbert 27-37, 


Wash- 
Simpson, 7-27- San 
Francisco for San Diego 
HANNUM, Earl 7-27 
NAS, San Diego 
IGNATIOUS, William B., 7 
NP, NYd, for MD, NP, NYd 
MAHONEY, Joseph F., 7-31-37, 
cisco for San Francisco 
MILLER, Clarence H., 7-27-37, Mare Is- 
land for New York. 
MURAWSKI, John, 8-1-3 
Quantico 


R., 7-27-37, San Diego for 


97.27 
einrod 


MD, 


San Fran- 


Quantico for 


PEARLSTEIN, Joseph, 7-26-37, San Diego 
for San Diego 

GREEN, James H., 7-27-37 Denver for 
San Diego 

CAMERON, Elbert E., 8-2-37, Parris Is- 


Island 


Lewis, 7-28-37, San 


land for Parris 
CUMERLOTTI, 
for San Diego 
DARIANO, Daniel, 8-2-37, Quantico for 
Quantica 
GUSTA, Joseph F., 7-31- 
for Philadelphia 
HAYES, John C 
Portsmouth 
WHEELER, 
for Reina 
O'BRIEN, 


Diego 


37, Philadelphia 


Portsmouth for 


7-31-37, 


Nelson A., 7-31-37, Annapolis 
Mercedes 

Willard M., 7-30-3 
geles for San Diego 

ST. JOHN, Alfred L., 8-3-37, 
for Portsmouth 

GATES, Orris A., 8-4-37, MCI 
for MCI 

HUDSON, Asa B., 7-29-3 
San Diego 

LOCKHART, Jack N., 7-30-3 
Keuport, Wash 

WALKER, William W., 8-2-37, Mare Island 
for Mare Island 

PENNINGTON, Claude 
York for Philadelphia 

RIVENBARK, Wm. W., 8-6-37 
ton for Portsmouth 


7 An- 


Los 
Portsmouth 
Washington 
San 


Diego for 


‘ 
‘ 


Keyport for 


M., %8-7-37, New 


Washing- 


ANDERSON, A., 8-2-37 San Diego for 
MCB, San Diego 
UMLAUF, Edward, 8-2-37, San Diego for 


San Diego 
ZEHNGEBOT, Herman 
for Peiping, China 
SHIPMAN, Walter J., 8-10-37 
for HQMC Washington 


A., 7-12-37, Peiping 


Washington 





DORSEY, James W., 8-1-37, San Diego for 
San Diego 

MASON, Taylor P., 8-2-37, San Diego for 
MCB San Diego 

McDIARMID, Dan A 8-2-3 San Diego 
for San Diego 

JAGOSZ, Stanley, 8-10-37 Shanghai for 
Shanghai, China 

McLEAF, John F., 8-3-37 USS “Okla 
homa”™ for (SS “Oklahoma 


SUTTON, Ernest W., 8-8-37, Norfolk for 
Norfolk 

WALSH, Edward P., 8-9-37 
for Hingham 

WILLIAMS, Herman L., 8-8-37 
for Quantico 

WEBB Percy §-10-3 
Philadelphia 


Washington 
Quantico 


7 Philadelphia for 


GIBSON, George G., 8-10-37, Quantico for 
Quantico 
PECK Edward B 8-10-37 Philadelphia 


for Coco Solo 
LAMMERS Johr G., 8-11-37, 
for Yorktown, Va 
SEARA, Gerardo, %&-11- 
Iona Island 


taltimore 


37, New York for 


(Continued on page 56) 
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York, 


following-named officers 
commissioned in the grades i 
3 July, 1937, to correct 
they take rank as previously 


and confirmed. 


Major Edward G. Hagen, 
Major Bailey M. Coffenberg, 
Major Samuel W. Freeny, 
Major Otto E. Bartoe 
Major John K. Martenstein, 
Major John Kaluf, 1 Feb., 
Major Albert W. Paul, 1 
Major Arthur D. Challacombe, 
Major William F. Brown, 
following-named officers 
grades indicated, 
advice and consent of 
July, 1937, with rank 
opposite their names: 
Col. Roy C. Swink 


talph W. Culpepper 
Paul R. Cowley 
George D. Hamilton 
Norman E. True 

- Carl W. Meigs 

Paul A. Lesser 
William D. Bassett 
James D. Waller 

- Cyril W. Martyr 
Frank S. Gilman 
John Wehle 

William P. Battell 
Lewis R. Tyler 
Archibald D. Abel 
Chas. E. Shepard, Jr 
Peter A. McDonald 
Frank G. Wagner, Jr. 
Paul Moret 

Harold W. Bauer 
William B. McKean 
Francis H. Williams 
Paul W. Russell 
Frank M. Reinecke 
John M. Davis 

W. H. Fromhold 
James T. Wilbur 
Charles H. Hayes 
Donald M. Weller 
Samuel S. Yeaton 
Edw. A. Montgomery 
Edgar ©. Price 
Robert FE. Hill 
James M. Daly 
Ronald PD. Salmon 
Ernest W. Fry, Jr 
Wright C. Tavlor 
Marcellus J. Howard 
Michael M. Mahoney 


following-named officers 
to the grades indicated, 
advice and consent of the S 
August, 1937, with rank fror 
shown opposite their names 
, Col. Thomas B. Gale 
Major Melvin E. Fuller 
Major Francis I. Fenton 
Major Gerald C. Thomas 


Otho C Ledbetter 
Harry ©. Lang 
Albert F. Moe 
Joseph H. Berry 
Orin K. Pressley 
John B. Hill 
Chester R. Allen 
William F. Parks 


Clarence J. O'Donnell 


George H Cloud 
Wallace M. Greene, 
Russell Lloyd 


AUGUST 16, 1937 
Major James A Mixson, 
5 October, 1937, detached 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
Pierce” from San Francisco, 
Nov., 1937 
Capt. Charles M. Lott 
revoked as of 9 August, 1937 
Capt. Robert W. Winter, 
with FMF, MCB. San 
‘B 


NOB, San Diego 


‘apt. Irving E. Odgers, 
detached MB, NTS, Keyport, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 
month and fifteen days delay 

Capt. Max Cox, when directed 


San Diego, Calif., 


Diego, Calif., to duty as CO, } 
Keyport, Wash Authorized 


in reporting 


Lt. John E. Weber, when directed by 


Mar ine Corps, ordered 
Y 


from 


detail 





cG, FMF, San Diego, oo tached FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, NS, Guam via 
“Henderson” from San “Diego 9 Sept., 1937 
2nd Lt. Randolph S. D. Lockwood, resig- 
nation as 2nd lieutenant in Marine Corps 
is accepted, effective 21 August, 1937. 
2nd Lt. Loren S. Fraser, when directed 
by CG, FMF, San Diego, detached FMF, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to ist Marine 
Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., via ““Chau- 
mont” from San Diego 2 Oct., 1937. 

2nd Lt. David W. Silvey, on acceptance 
of appointment as second lie utenant in the 
Marine Corps, ordered to oy and instruc- 
tion at Basic School, MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., to report not later than 23 Au- 
gust, 1937. 
2nd Lt. William F. Prickett, on accept- 
ance of appointment as second lieutenant 
in the Marine Corps, ordered to duty and 
instruction at Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later than 
23 August, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Keith B. McCutcheon, on accept- 
ance of appointment as second lieutenant 
in the Marine Corps, ordered to duty and 
instruction at Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later than 
23 August, 193 

2nd Lt. Donald N. Otis, on accept- 
ance of appointment as second lieutenant 
in the Marine Corps, ordered to duty and 
instruction at Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia. Pa., to report not later than 
23 August, 1937. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Ludolf F. Jensen, orders 
modified; on detachment FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., ordered to MB, NYd, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H. 

Ch. QM. Clk. Albert O. Woodrow, re- 
lieved from duty MB, Quantico, Va., and 
assigned to Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

QM. Clk. Paul G. Chandler, when direct- 
ed by CO, MB, Wash., D. C., detached MB, 
Washington, D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va., 
to report not later than 31 Aug., 1937. 

QM. Clk. Lawrence A. Theodore, de- 
tached MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to 
Hdqrs., USMC, Washington, D. C. 

AUGUST 21, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Pedro A. delValle, on 30 August, 
1937, detached Hdqrs., USMC, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to Army War College, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Lt. Col. Thomas E. Watson, on 30 Au- 
gust, 1937, detached Naval Examining 
Board, MB, Washington, D. C., to Army 
War College, Washington, D. C. 

Capt. Gordon Hall, detailed as Assist- 
ant Quartermaster. 

Capt. Willett Elmore, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va. 

Capt. Francis J. MeQuillen, orders dated 
22 July, 1937, detaching this officer from 
duty with Fleet Marine Force, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to duty as Chinese Language 
Student, AE, Peiping, China, revoked 

Capt. Samuel S. Yeaton, detached MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to 
FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Loren S. Fraser, orders dated 
14 August, 1937, detaching this officer 
from duty with FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
Calif., to 1st Marine Brig... FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., revoked. 

2nd Lt. Robert A. Black, about 31 Au- 
gust, 1937, detached NAS, pensneen. Fla., 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif. Au- 
thorized one month delay. 

t. Elmer T. Dorsey, about 31 Au- 
37, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif. Au- 
thorized one month delay. 

2nd Lt. John B. Heles, Jr., effective 14 
August, 1937, the name of this officer was 
officially changed to John Baptist Heles. 

2nd Lt. Albert F. Metze, detached FMF, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to command MD, 
Reeves Field, Terminal Island, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Henry L. McConnell, resigna- 
tion as 2nd Lieutenant in the Marine 
Corps is accepted, to take effect on 3% 
October, 1937. 

AUGUST 30, 1937. 

Lt. Col. William B. Croka, about 18 Oct., 
1937, detached MB, NS, Guam, to Dept. of 
Pacific, San Francisco, Calif. 

Major Clyde H. Hartsel, promoted to 
grade of major on 24 August, 1937, with 
rank from 13 August, 1937. 

Major James W. Flett, AQM, detailed 
an Assistant Quartermaster, effective as 
of 23 August, 1937 

Capt. John R. Lanigan, about 26 Aug., 
1937, detached 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, to MB, Quantico, Va., via “SS 
President Hoover,” sailing Shanghai, 31 
August, 1937. 

Capt. August Larson, promoted to grade 
of captain on 24 August, 1937, with rank 
from 13 August, 1937. 
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Capt. John F. Stamm, promoted to grade 
of captain on 21 August, 1937, with rank 
from 30 June, 1937, No. 3 

Capt. William B. Stiner, promoted to 
grade of captain on 21 August, 1937, with 
rank from 30 June, 1937, No. 24. 

Capt. Alfred R. Pefley, relieved from 
Staff, Marine Corps Schools, MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., and assigned to duty with First 
Marine Brig., FMF, that post. 

Capt. Clinton E. Fox, on 26 August, 
1937, detached 1st Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Washington, .D. C., 
to continue treatment Naval Hospital, 
Washington, D. C. 

Capt. Will H. Lee, orders detaching this 
officer, MB, NYd, Pearl Harbor, to MB 
NOB, Norfolk, revoked. 

lst Lt. William A. Kengla, about 20 
Sept., 1937, detached ist Marine Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to 4th Marines, 
Shanghai, China, via “USS Henderson,” 
sailing San Francisco 27 Sept. 

Ist Lt. David S. McDougal, about 13 
Sept., 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China via “USS Henderson,” sailing San 
Francisco, 27 Sept., with delay enroute 
San Francisco until 26 Sept. 

lst Lt. James Rockwell, detached Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, Calif., 2 
August, 1937 

2nd Lt. Joe C. McHaney, detached Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, Calif., 29 
August, 1937 

2nd Lt. Robert E. Stannah, detached Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, Calif., 29 
August, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Chevey S. White, detached Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, Calif., 29 
August, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Frank Shine, detached MB, Par- 
ris Island, 8S. C., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif. 

2nd Lt. Alexander B. Swencoski, de- 
tached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 4th Ma- 
rines, Shanghai, China, via “USS Hender- 
son,” sailing San 27 Dept., 


Francisco 27 
with delay enroute to San Francisco until 
26 Sept. 

2nd Lt. George B. Bell, detached MB, 
NYd, Washington, D. C., to MB, NYd, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

2n Lt. John W. Graham, detached 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to MB, Puget 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash. 

2nd Lt. Hollis U. Mustain, detached 
MB, NPF, Indian Head, Md., to MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash. 

2nd Lt. Harrison Brent, Jr., detached 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to MB, Puget 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash. 

2nd Lt. Charles W. Harrison, detached 
MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to 4th 
Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS Chau- 
mont,” sailing San Diego, 29 August. 

2nd Lt. Noah J. Rodeheffer, detached 
MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to 4th Ma- 
rines, Shanghai, China, via “USS Chau- 
mont,” sailing San Diego, 29 August. 

2nd Lt. James S. Blais, detached MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to 
4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, 29 August. 

2nd Lt. William G. Robb, detached MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to 
4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, 29 August. 

2nd Lt. Joseph L. Winecoff, detached 
MB, Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., 
to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, via “USS 
Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, 29 August. 

2nd Lt. David L. Henderson, appointed 
a Second Lt. in Marine Corps and ordered 
to 3asic School, MB, NY4d, Philadelphia, 
Pa., to report not later than 30 August. 

2nd Lt. Harry N. Shea, appointed a 
Second Lt. in Marine Corps and ordered to 
Basic School, MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., 
to report not later than 30 August. 

Ch. QM. Clk. Walter J. Czapp, promoted 
to grade of Chief Quartermaster Clerk on 
sag Beem, 1937, with rank from 30 June, 
1937. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. John F. Evans, detached 
23 Aug., 1937, MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va., 
to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

Mar. Gnr. Chester A. Davis, on 10 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, NYd, Boston, Mass., to 
MD, NP, NYd, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Mar. Gnr. Thomas W. P. Murphy, about 
16 Sept., 1937, detached MD, NP, NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H., to MB, NMD, York- 
town, Va 
SEPTEMBER 7, 1937 

Col. Gerard M. Kincade, on 13 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, Washington, D. C., and 


October, 1937 


ordered to his home to retire 1 Nov., 
1937. 


Lt. Col. James F. Moriarity, detail as 
Assistant Paymaster revoked and ordered 
to temporary duty with Second Marine 
Brig., FMF, via “Henderson,” sailing San 
Francisco, Calif., 18 Sept., 1937. 

Capt. William I. Phipps, about 7 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, NYd, Washington, D. 
c., to MD, “USS Philadelphia.” 

Capt. Stuart W. King, detached 8th Bn., 
FMCR, Detroit, Mich., to MB, NYd, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Capt. Ion M. Bethel, on 7 Sept., 1937, 
detached Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, 
Pa., to Lowell Textile Institute, Lowell, 
Mass., with delay of 10 days in report- 
ing. 

Capt. Harold D. Harris, about 8 Oct., 
1937, detached Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to Paris, France, to re- 
port Naval Attache for duty via steamer 
sailing Baltimore 14 Oct. 

Capt. Sherman L. Zea, detached MD, NP, 
NYd, Portsmouth, N. H., and ordered to 
his home to retire 1 Oct., 1937. 

Capt. Lewis L. Gover, about 15 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MD, 
NP, NYd, Portsmouth, N. : 

Capt. Floyd A. Stephenson, about 9 Oct., 
1937, detached MB, NS, Guam to Dept. of 
Pacific, San Francisco, Calif. 

Capt. George Esau, about 24 Sept., 1937, 
detached MD, RR, Wakefield, Mass., to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

lst Lt. Joseph P. Fuchs, about 10 Sept., 
1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
delay one month reporting. 

2nd Lt. Gordon E. Hendricks, about 10 
Sept., 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
delay one month reporting. 

2nd Lt. Roy Robinton, about 10 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MD, 
“USS Philadelphia.” 

2nd Lt. Frank W. Davis, appointed a 
Second Lt. and assigned to duty at NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla. About 10 Sept., 1937, de- 
tached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to ACl, Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. George D. Rich on 7 Sept., 1937, 
detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to report not later than 15 
Sept. 

2nd Lt. Louis A. Ennis, about 7 Sept., 
1937, detached MD, “USS Reina Mercedes,” 
NA, Annapolis, Md., to MCB, San Diego, 
Calif., to report not later than 15 Sept. 

2nd Lt. Jean W. Moreau, detached MB, 
Washington, D. C., to MD, “USS Reina 
Mercedes,” NA, Annapolis, Md. 

2nd Lt. Frank G. Umstead, appointed a 
2nd Lt. and ordered to Basic School, MB, 
NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later 
than 9 Sept. 

2nd Lt. Stephen V. Sabol, about 7 Sept., 
1937, detached MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va., to MCB, San Diego, Calif., to 
report not later than 15 Sept. 

2nd Lt. Russell B. Warye, detached MB, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MD, NP, NYd, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Frank O. Lundt, orders 
14 July, 1937, revoked. Detached MY, NYd, 
nee Harbor, T. H., to MCB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

The following-named officers relieved 
from duty at MCB, San Diego, Calif., 
and assigned to duty with Second Marine 
Brig., FMF.: 

Major Evans O. Ames 

Capt. Harry E. Leland. 

Capt. Nels H. Nelson 

2nd Lt. Clyde R. Huddleson 

2nd Lt. John C. Miller, Jr. 

Ch. QM. Clk. Oswald Brosseau 
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AUGUST 23, 1937. 

Stf-Set. Chat 
cruiting to PI. 

Gy-Set. Eugene M. Martin 
ming” to PI. 

Cpl. Anthony Massar—Norfolk to Asi- 
atic. 
AUGUST 24, 1937 

Set.-Maj. P. J. Dicherson—WC to FMF, 
Quantico. 

Set. A. S. Hotte—SRA to Sea School 

Set. B. F. Carter—SRD to Sea School. 

Cpl. M. V. Woods—FMF Quantico to 
MB, Quantico 

Pl.-Set. J. H. Slusser—PI to Sea School 
AUGUST 25, 1937. 

Cpl. Adam A. Metz—-Pensacola to FMF, 
Quantico. 

Cpl. M. Thomas—PI to New York 


Speight—-Baltimore Re- 


“USS Wyo- 
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MARINES! 
Life Insurance or an Annuity 


is YOUR best Investment 
Write for details 
CARL B. BALLUFF 
815 15th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 














“SAVINGS” 


A Savings Account is the Foundation of 


SECURITY 


Whether you stay in the service or 
return to civil life a need for ready 
cash is inevitable. Open an account 
so that when that need arises you will 
know what it means to— 


“Have money in the bank.” 


The First National Bank 


of Quantico, Va. 


Member of 
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 
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ALKA- | 


Ss mu 


An Alka-Seltzer Tablet in o gloss of 
woter makes o pleasont-tasting, alka- 
lizing solution which contanns an onol- RELIEF 
gesic (sodium acetyl salicylate). You 
drink it and it does two importont 
things. First, because of the analgesic, 
it brings quick, welcome relief from 
your discomfort — ond then becouse it 
is also alkalizing in its nature Alko- 
Seltzer helps correct the couse of the 
trouble when associ 

ated with on excess 

acid condition 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 


30c-60c 
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Pieture Albums 


You have always wanted pictures of 
your travels and the places you have 
seen to show to the folks at home, or for 
your best girl, or perhaps for your own 
enjoyment, but somehow you just never 
got around to it. 


Now 
You can get very easily and very cheap- 
ly a complete album, chuck full, mounted 


authentically with genu- 
of China, Philippine Is- 
Chinese executions, car- 


ind written up 
ine photographs 
lands, Hawaii, 


toons, service poems, Marine oddities and 
many other items of interest to Marines 
If vou are interested in one of these 
complete albums, send a card for prices 


and particulars 
Representatives Wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 
134 6th Street, N. E., Washington, D.C. 





lst Set. Harry wv. Hill—Dept. Pacific 
to FMF, Quantico. 
Cpl. R. J. Eme—Marpac to Great Lakes 


AUGUST 26, 1937. ; 
Stf.-Set. John J. Wood—Philadelphia 
to FMF, San Diego. 


ist Set. M. C. Vallandingham—PI to 


“USS Taylor.” 
lst Set. L. J. Burrows—"“USS Taylor” 
to New York. 
Set. D. Mayo—Mare Island to Quantico 
Cpl. G ’ Koenig—AC2 to line duty 
FMF. 
AUGUST 27, 1937 
QM-Set. J. J. Ayres—FMF, Quantico to 


Gy-Set. PRP. T. Odien USS Louisville” 
to FMF, Quantico 

Set. Homer King 
School. 

Set. C. A. Dottenbach 
to Recruiting, Baltimore 
AUGUST 28, 1937 

Sgt. Marshall R. Pilcher 
tico to Optical School 

Cpl. G. 3S. Pangborn 
AUGUST 30, 1937 


Cape May to Sea 


“USS Yorktown" 


FMF, Quan- 


San Diego to FMF 


Set J L. Thompson—FMF, Quantico 
to Post Quantico 
Set. C. H. Santrock FMF, Quantico to 


Sea School. 

Cpl. M. | 
to Quantico 
SEPTEMBER 1, 


MeRide Charleston, 3S Cc 


1937 


Sup-Set. 0. E. Rehm—-Philadelphia to 
FMF, Quantico 
Cpl. L. D. MeCants Pensacola to FMF, 


Quantico 


SEPTEMBER 2, 1937 

Pl-Set. OU. M. Davis—Wakefield to New- 
port. 

Pl-Set. J. E. O'Neil—Quantico to Sea 


School 

ist Set. E. R 
York. 

Cpl. Cc. E. 
Headquarters 
SEPTEMBER 4, 

Pil-Set. R. P 
to Quantico. 

Pl. Set. C. Oliver 

Sgt. Michael 
to Pensacola 
SEPTEMBER 7, 

Sup-Set. P. H. Robb—PI to Quantico 

Sup-Set. H. A. Kiefer—Quantico to PI 

Set Cc T. White—FMF Quantico to 


Beckley—Newport to New 


Roberts—MB, Washington to 
1937 


Mitchell—FMF, Quantico 


Quantico to Quantico 
Coyne—NYd, Washington 


1937. 


Rectg, Savannah. 

Cpl. A. Chiginski—WC to Quantico 

Cpl. A. Gus—WC to New York 

Set R McKee FMF, Quantico to MB, 
Quantico 

Cpl. J. M. Frazer—Philadelphia to Phila- 
delphia 

Cpl T F. Jennings—Philadelphia to 


Philadelphia 
Cpl. M. E 
Quantico. 
Pl-Set. W. S 
Mifflin 
Pl-Set R 
Julien’'s Creek 
SEPTEMBER 9, 1937 
Pl-Sgt. Otis M. Davis—Wakefield to New 
London 
SEPTEMBER 10, 1937 
Set. Wm. E. Presson—Quantico to PI 
Cpl. H. A. Arndt—Washington to Nor- 
folk for “Brooklyn.” 
Cpl. M. Oczypok, Jr 
Charleston 


Thompson—Charleston to MB, 


Smith—Annapolis to Ft 


Duncan—Yorktown to St 


Quantico to So 
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Orleans for 





SHARP, Wm. J., 8-9-37, 
Charleston, S. C 

PARKS, Roy Hughes, 8-11-37, 
for New York 

GILL, Woodrow W., 8-12-37, 
Quantico 


New 
New York 


Quantico for 


RAMSEY, George T., 8-14-37, New York 
for Iona Island 
FORESMAN, Edward V., 8-9-37, San Diego 


for San 
MACE, 


Diego 


John W., 8-8-37, San Diego for San 


Diego 

TEETER, Anthony H., 8-11-37, Bremerton 
for Bremerton 

MILLER, Alfred R., 8-16-37, Philadelphia 


for Philadelphia 
KING Joseph B., 

Hingham. 
KUCERA, George, 8-12-37, 

New York 
PARSONS, 


8-16-37, Hingham for 


Hawthorne for 
8-12-37, St. 


Harry C Thomas 


for St. Thomas, V. I. ‘ ; 
WEIGAND, Wm. H., 8-16-37, Quantico for 
Quantico 





WILSON, Robert L., 8-17-37, Augusta for 
Augusta, Ga , 
SLUSAR, C harles, 8-18-37, Philadelphia for 


Philadelphia. 
DONELSON, Harry C., 
for Portsmouth. 


8-17-37, Portsmouth 


DIAMOND, David, 8-19-37, New York for 
Quantico. 
LANEY, Noel W., 8-17-37, New Orleans 


for Parris Island. 
LYTLE, Edgar, 8-12-37, 
Mare Island. 
ADAMS, James 58., 
San Diego. 


San Francisco for 


8-14-37, San Diego for 


SKODA, Stephen, 8-13-37, San Diego for 
San Diego. 
HOTTE, Arthur S., 8-18-37, New Orleans 


for SRA New Orleans. 
COLLINS, Reuben C., 8-19-37, Camp Perry 
for Camp Perry, Ohio. 


FIFEL, Joseph J., 8-19-37, Parris Island 
for Parris Island. 

CAMPBELL, Alan M., 8-13-37, San Diego 
for San Diego. 

HASLOCK, Harold R., 8-17-37, San Diego 
for San Diego. 

SCHUMANN, Richard -21-37, Wash- 
ington for Marine Band. 

SWIFT, Earl V., 8-22-37, Philadelphia for 


P hiladelphia 
BRAY, Albert M., 8-23-37, 
Quantico. 
CROSS, Clement C., 8-23-37, 
for Portsmouth. 
ELKINS, Lee A., 
Fort Mifflin. 
INMAN, Thomas, 
St. Thomas, V . 
PEZDARK, John F., 
Shanghai. 
KENDALL, Lewis L., 8-17-37, 
MCB San Diego. 
McGEE, Cecil M., 
Portsmouth. 
OLSEN, Earl W., 8-26-37, 
Quantico. 
WARD, John 
Bremerton. 
MORTON, Douglas K., 
geles for San Diego 
RICE, William 8., 8-26-37, 
HQMC Washington. 
ADAMS, Frank H., 8-25-37, 
Hawthorne. 
McC L AIN, William 


Quantico for 
Portsmouth 
8-23-3 Fort Mifflin for 
8-12-37, St. Thomas for 
8-30-37, Shanghai for 
Denver for 
8-26-37, Portsmouth for 
Quantico for 
E., 8-20-37, Bremerton for 
8-23-37, Los An- 
Washington for 
Hawthorne for 
B., 8-23-37, Seattle for 


Bethea, 8-23-37, Mare Island 


for Mare Island. 
FREEMAN, Hugh J., 8-30-37, Washington 
for NYd Washington. 
ACKERMAN, Charles F., 8-16-37, Oahu, 
T. H. for Oahu. 
PROMOTIONS 
TO FIRST SERGEANT 
Bertram Anderson 


Edward Christner 
Roland Root 

TO STAFF SERGEANT 
Maynard E. Julson 

TO PLATOON SERGE 
Jack Walters 
Joe B. Mink 
George Oakes 
Albert E. Simmonds 
Aldace P. Rohmiller 
Joseph Konopka 
Guy W. Childers 
Joseph Hudson 
John P. Taylor 
William B. Harris 
Edward C. Hennessey 

TO SERGEANT, REGULAR 
Richard Z. Alderman 
Lawrence H. Holdren 
Max M. Stamps 
William M. Hutchins 
Thomas E. Richards 
Andrew C. Callis 
William N. McLin 
John O. Land 
James 8S. Harris 
James D. Eagan 
George A. Bitter 
William W. Walker 
Thomas P. Jadrosich 
William R. Kinsman 
Garry Zelnick 


ANT 


WARRANT 


George W. Torbert 
Emmett W. Orr 
James D. Swinson 
Cole B. Taylor 


Robert B. Reynolds 
Arthur 8S. Stephens 
Joseph F. Patrick 
George O. Gedicks 
Edward Handon 
Samuel I. Ming 
Cecil H. Santrock 


TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT 
John F. Giles 
Leon J. Wesley 
Jack C. Morgan 
Cleo S. Bowers 


THE LEATHERNECK 





Howard A. Bailey 
Thomas E. Klein 
Joseph S. Pekarich 
London L. Traw 
Richard R. Frichette 
Hardin M. Smith 
TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT 
Ernest A. Pike 
John P. Dannehy 
Alfred F. Gervas 
Frank R. Hammond 
Arthur A. Kirby 
Richard J. Eme . 
Alfred M. Jones, Jr 
William F. Tolan 
Harold M. Smith 
Philip A. Murphy 
Olen L. Abernathy 
Owen M. Haveman 
Allen M. McLeod 
Herman A. Brittman 
George A. Lacally 
Nick Shevchenko 
Dennie Floyd 
Charles J. DeWees 
Thomas E. McCartney 
Caesar S. Zagoni 
Roy W. Leard 
Wilson W. Tufel 
Robert L. Manning 
Edson W. Richard 
Alfred N. Milbert 
William P. Burger 
Columbus M. Boyd, Jr 
Homer J. Hardin 
John O. Coe, 
Ray Graham 
Valentine H. Gettle 
Thomas A. King 
Roy E. Sanson 
William P. Whiddon 
Atlee R. Edrington 
Hubert H. McDaniel 
James E. Duncan 
James A. Colbert 
Vernie E. Tate 
Blaney J. Williams 
Stephen McClocky 
Joseph E. Blanchard 
Anthony P. Malanowski 
Commodore P. Eubanks 
John M. Doro 
TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT 
John C. Dowies 
George W. Briscoe 
William A. Walsh 
Felix L. Ferranto 
Wallace R. Gillette 
Francis P. Dayton 
Milton A. Englin 
Elmer M. Speetzen 
Joseph W. Bowdoin 
Buell F. Powell 
George Weiss 
Philip A. Vancamp 
Lonice E. Coburn 
Wilfred E. Reeves 
Boyce E. Atkins 
William Fellner 
Frank J. Franczak 
Caesar J. Graziano 
DEATHS 
The following deaths have been reported 
to Marine Corps Headquarters during the 
month of August, 1937 
Officers 
BIRTHRIGHT, Samuel F., Capt... USMC, 
retired, died August 15, 1937, of disease 
at the U. S. Naval Hospital, Washington, 
a a Next of kin: Mrs Mattie P. 
Birthright, wife, 726 Highland Drive, 
Woodside Park, Silver Spring, Maryland 
Enlisted Men 
ARNOLD, John G., Ist Sgt., USMC, acci- 
dentally drowned August 3, 1937, at 
Ocean View, Va Next of kin: Mrs. Ana 
A. Arnold, wife, 512 Fayette St., Ports- 
mouth, Va 
BONER, Clloyd C., Pvt., USMC, died Au- 
gust 15, 1937, of disease at General Hos- 
pital, Los Angeles, Calif Next of kin 
Mrs. Myrtle L s3oner, mother, 437 W 
Marshall St., Wilmar, Calif 
HILL, James F., MT Set., USMC, died 
August 23, 1937, of disease at the U. S 
Naval Hospital. Washington, D. C. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Nellie R. Hill, wife, Ma- 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Va 
KASBERG, Harold E.., Pvt., USMC, 
drowned August 7, 1937, at Cavite, Phil- 
ippine Islands Next of kin: Mr. Joseph 
Kasberg, father, R. 3, tox 94, Salem, 
Oregon 
KUDLA, Henry, Pvt., USMC, died August 
9, 1937, at Quantico, Va., of injuries re- 
ceived in a motorcycle accident Next 
of kin: Mrs. Tresa Kudla, mother, Vin- 
st.. Morgantown, W. Va 
REIM, Harry F., Pvt., USMC, died August 
14, 1937, of injuries received in an auto- 
mobile accident at Newburyport, Mass 
Next of kin: Mrs. Josephine Reim, 
moeper, 14 Theodore Ave., Maple Shade 


Octobe r, 1937 


SMITH, Lester M., ist Sgt., USMC, died 
August 7, 1937, of disease at Fitzsimons 
yeneral Hospital, Denver, Colo. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Bertha E. Smith, wife, 434 
Madison St., Portsmouth, Va. 

GIACCHETTI, William, ist Class Musi- 
cian, USMC, retired, died August 18, 
1937, of disease at Washington, D. C. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Mary Giacchetti, wife, 
4503 17th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

HANSEN, Hans M., Segt., USMC, retired, 
died August 12, 1937, of disease at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Mare Island, Calif 
Next of kin: Mrs. Mildred Hansen, wife, 
353 W. Twelfth St., Tracy, Calif. 

WARNECKE, Francis, 1st Sgt., USMC, re- 
tired, died August 15, 1937, of disease 
at the U. S. Naval Hospital, Washing- 
ton, D. C. Next of kin: Mrs. Nora T. 
Warnecke, wife, 2224 “M” St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 

SIEGRIST, Norman B., Ist Sget., Class 
II(d), FMCR, inactive, died August §&, 
1937, at the U. S. Naval Hospital, San 
Diego, California, of disease Next of 
kin: Mrs. Laura M. Siegrist, wife, 1238 
Emerald St., Pacific Beach, Calif. 

RETIREMENTS 
The following named men were placed 
on the retired list of enlisted men of the 

U. S. Marine Corps on the date set oppo- 

site each name. 

Sergeant Major George C. 

USMC, August 21, 1937 
Sergeant Birger F. Westergard, FMCR, 

September 1, 1937. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Edward w 

Franklin, FMCR, September 1, 1937. 
Corporal Fred O. Bell, FMCR, Septem- 

ber 1, 37 
First Sergeant William T. Mitchell, 

FMCR, September 1, 1937. 

Staff Sergeant John M. Kofoed, FMCR, 

September 1, 1937. 


TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 

Sergeant Major William Ralph Keller, 
Class II (d), August 31, 1937. Future ad- 
dress: Apartment No. 5, 4832 teservoir 
Road, N. W., Washington, D. C 

Sergeant Major William Thomas Ram- 
berg, Class II (d), August 31, 1937. Fu- 
ture address: 910 Jefferson Avenue, East 
Riverdale, Maryland 

Quartermaster Sergeant Raymond Miles 
Lawrenson, Class II (d), September 2, 
1937. Future address: 721 Roxboro Place, 
N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Byron Bernard 
Cain, Class II (a), September 2, 1937 Fu- 
ture address: 2915 6th Street, Arlington, 
Virginia. 

Master Technical Sergeant Emile Phillip 
Jouanillou, Class II (b), September 158, 
1937 Future address: c/o General Deliv- 
ery, Covington, Louisiana. 

Paymaster Sergeant Swanner James 
Hines, Class II (d), September 20, 1937 
Future address: Wizard Wells, Texas 

Sergeant Lewis Routh, Class IT (d), Sep- 
tember 15, 1937. Future address: c/o Gen- 
eral Delivery, Modesto, California. 

Platoon Sergeant Edward Francis Rowe, 
Class II (d), September 15, 1937 Future 
address: Army and Navy Y.M.C.A., Hono- 
lulu, T. H. 

Sergeant Major William Henry Woods, 
Class II (d), September 25, 1937 Future 
address: 4129 So. Carrollton Ave. New 
Orleans, Louisiana. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Howard Cross, 
Class II (ad), August 31, 1937 Future ad- 
dress: 1435 “N” Street, N. W., Apartment 
306, Washington, D. C. 

Platoon Sergeant Zack Taylor Handley, 
Class II (b), August 31, 1937 Future ad- 
dress: Rochelle, Georgia. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Herbert Eng- 
land, Class II (d), August 31, 1937. Fu- 
ture address: Box 112, Alice, Texas 

Platoon Sergeant Stanley George Patke, 
Class If (da), August 31, 1937. Future 
address: 1834 Armitage Avenue, Chicago, 
Illinois. 

Trumpet Sergeant John Madero, Class 
II (ad), August 31, 1937 Future address 
620 Maury Street, Fredericksburg, Vir- 
ginia. 

Quartermaster Sergeant John Freund 
Oesterle, Class II (d), August 16, 1937 
Future address: 4277 Menlo Street, San 
Diego, California. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Arthur Edmund 
Dennison, Class II (d), August 5, 1937, 
Future address: 3812 4th Street, North- 
west, Washington, D. C. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Norace Edson 
Lyon, Class II (d), August 31, 1937. Fu- 
ture address: Baldwin Locomotive Works, 
Eddystone, Pennsylvania. 

Gunnery Sergeant Samuel Clayton, Class 
II (d), August 31, 1937. Future address: 
Box 79, Port Orchard, Washington. 
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Exclusive Edgeworth Method 


PROCESS-AGING 
Is Changing Smokers’ Ideas 


E guarantee Edgeworth will not 

bite the tongue. That is a strong 
statement, but we are willing to prove 
it at our risk. 

The use of the finest Burley tobaccos 
alone will not prevent tongue bite. It’s 
the processing that does it. As every 
tobacco expert knows, pipe tobacco can 
be rushed through the plant and save 
big sums of money. But Edgeworth is 
not made that way. 

Our method is PROCESS-AGING—a 
process as vital as the aging of old wines. 
There are twelve required steps, each 
under scientific control. It takes 4 to 7 
times as long as might seem necessary. 
But that’s how we guarantee that 
Edgeworth will not bite the tongue. 


We ask you to try it under our money- 
back guarantee. If Edgeworth bites your 
tongue, return it and get your money 
back. Isn’t that fair enough? 


NOTE: There are three kinds of 
Edgeworth for you to choose from: 
1 — Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed — 4 cool, 


long- burning tobacco preferred by seasoned 
pipe smokers. 

2 — Edgeworth Plug Slice — for the pipe 
smoker who likes to crumble the tobacco 
in his hands until it’s just right for him 

3 — Edgeworth Jr.— for the pipe (and 
cigarette) smoker—the same tobacco also 
Process-Aged, but cut for “roll your own” 
and manufactured to give a milder, more 
free-burning smoke 


EDGEWORTH 
EDGEWORTH 
Srohing 
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SELLS IT 





~ 











We invite all Marines, their 
families and friends, to stop 
here when in New York. 


44, STREET 
HOTEL 


120 WEST 44TH STREET 


Located just around the corner 
from Times Square, convenient to 
all shopping and business districts, 
and within a few minutes walk to 
over seventy-five theatres and 


night clubs. 


300 light airy rooms all modern- 
ly and comfortably furnished with 


showers or baths. 


Single $2.00 and up. 
Double $3.00 and up. 


Dining Room, Cocktail Lounge 

and Bar serving unusual well- 

cooked food both Table d’Hote 

and A la Carte together with com- 

plete choice of Wines and Liquors 
at popular prices. 


Whether your stay in New York is 


alone or with your family; for a 
day, week or month, stop here and 
make it economical as well as com- 


fortable and convenient. 


H. H. CUMMINGS, Manager. 








Corporal Frank Vrana, Class II (e), Au- 
gust 20, 1937. Future address: 101 Vir- 
ginia Street, Vallejo, California. 

Sergeant Edward Daniel Harrison, Class 
II (ad), August 31, 1937. Future address: 
General Delivery, Washington, D. C. 

First Sergeant Frank Neider, Class II 
(a), August 31, 1937 Future address: 
Foley, Alabama 

Quartermaster Sergeant Dewey Lydick, 
Class II (ad), August 31, 1937. Future ad- 
dress: 551 South Fremont Avenue, Los 
Angeles, California 

RESERVE CHANGES 
Appointments 

The following appointments have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve: 

Second Lieut. Charles L Cogswell, 
FMCR, 4815 14th St., N. W., Washington, 
PD. C.; rank from 15 July, 1937, No. 5 

Second Lieut. Robert F. Estes, VMCR, 
316 Louisiana Ave., McComb, Miss.; rank 
from 4 August, 1937, No. 1. 

Second Lieut. Edwin O. Billings, VMCR, 
c/o Transcontinental & Western Air, Inc., 
Municipal Airport, Kansas City, Mo.; rank 
from 4 August, 1937, No. 2 

Second Lieut. Elmer W. Myers, VMCR, 
376 Cottage St., Rochester, N. Y.; rank 
from 15 July, 1937, No. 10 

Second Lieut. John FE. Shinn, VMCR, 
161-15-28th Ave., Flushing, N. Y.; rank 
from 15 July, 1937, No. 33 

Second Lieut William L Hawkins, 
VMCR, 271 Waverly <Ave., Watertown, 
Mass.; rank from 15 July, 1937, No. 63. 

Second Lieut Fdward oO Stephany, 
VMCR, 92 Tyler St., Rochester, » 
rank from 15 July, 1937, No. 34 

The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve: 

Captain Jacob G. Goldberg, FMCR, P. O. 
tox 907, Texas City, Tex.: rank from 22 
July, 1937 

Captain Theodore O. Brewster, FMCR 
rank from 30 June, 1937, No. 1 

Captain Lyle H. Meyer, FMCR, rank 
from 30 June, 1937, No. 9 

Captain Daniel W. Torrey, Jr FMCR 
rank from 30 June, 1937, No. 10 

Captain Joseph Lyman, FMCR, rank 
from 30 June, 1937. No 

Captain Delbert W. Heath, FMCR. rank 
from 30 June, 1937, No. 12 

Captain Robert H. Kerr, FMCR, rank 
from 30 June, 1937, No. 13 

Captain Robert M. Haynes, FMCR, rank 
from 1 Julv, 1937, No. 2 

Captain Roswell B. Burchard, Jr... FMCR 
rank from 1 July, 1937, No. 5 

Captain Benjamin RB. Southworth, FMCR 
rank from 1 July, 1937, No. 9 

Captain Thomas J Noon FMCR rank 
from 1 Julv. 19837, No. 10 

Captain Warren J Sweetser FMCR, 
rank from 1 July. 1937, No. 12 

Captain Harrv J. Beyer, Jr.. FMCR, rank 
from 1 July, 1931, No. 16 

Captain Lewis H. Delano, Jr FMCR 
rank from 1 July. 1937, No. 17 

Captain Leonard W Ashwell FMCR 
rank from 1 July, 1937. No. & 

The following separations have occurred 
from the Marine Corns Reserve 

Resigned 

Second Lieut. Horace P. Houf, VMCR 
effective 16 August, 1937 

Second Lieut Menard Doswell IT! 
VMCR, effective 16 August, 1937 

TENTATIVE SAILINGS 

CHAUMONT - Depart Mare Tsland 25 
August: arrive San Diego 27 Aurust, de- 
nart 25 August arrive Pearl Harbor 
September Will depart Pearl Harbor for 
Shanchat as soon as fuelled. Will probably 
irrive Shanghai about 21 Sentember Fu- 
ture movements of CHAUMONT indefinite. 
depending on conditions in China and re- 
enirements of Commander-in-Chief, Asiatic 
Fleet 

HENDERSON Arrive San Diero 7 Sep- 
tember, depart % September: arrive San 
Pedro 9 September, depart 10 September 
arrive San Francisco Area 12 September 
depart 18 September: arrive Honolulu 25 
Sentember depart 27 Sentember arrive 
Guam 9% October, depart 11 October: ar- 
rive Manila 16 October. depart 18 Novem 
ber: arrive Guam 23 November, depart 24 
November: arrive Honolulu 4 December 
depart 6 December: arrive San Francisco 
Area 13 December 

NITRO—Depart Norfolk 3 September 
arrive Guantanamo 7 September. depart 7 
September arrive Canal Zone 10 Sentem- 
ber, depart 15 September: arrive San Diego 
25 September depart 1 October arrive 
San Pedro 2 October. depart 8 October 
arrive Mare Island 10 October, depart 23 
October irrive Puget Sound 26 October 

ANTARES—Depart Mare Island §& Sep- 
tember: arrive Pueet Sound 11 September 
depart 27 September: arrive Mare Island 
20 September; depart 9 October: arrive 
San Pedro 11 October, depart 13 October: 


arrive San Diego 14 October, depart 18 Oc- 
tober; arrive Canal Zone 30 October, de- 
part 3 November; arrive Pensacola 9 No- 
vember, depart 12 November; arrive Guan- 
tanamo 17 November, depart 19 November; 
arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 24 November. 

SIRIUS — Depart Seattle 3 September; 
arrive Puget Sound 3 September, depart 
18 September; arrive Mare Island 21 Sep- 
tember, depart 4 October; arrive San Pe- 
dro 6 October, depart 9 October; arrive 
San Diego 9 October, depart 13 October: 
arrive Canal Zone 25 October, depart 28 
October; arrive Guantanamo 31 October, 
depart 1 November; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 
5 November, depart 20 November; arrive 
New York 21 November, depart 27 No- 
vember, arrive Boston 28 November, de- 
part 4 December; arrive New York 5 De- 
cember. Overhaul at Navy Yard, New 
York, 6 December, 1937, to 8 February, 
1938. 

VEGA—Depart New York 3 September; 
arrive Boston 4 September, depart 11 Sep- 
tember; arrive New York 12 September, 
depart 15 September; arrive Philadelphia 
16 September, depart 23 September; ar 
rive Norfolk 24 September, depart 6 Oc- 
tober; arrive Guantanamo 11 October, de- 
part 11 October; arrive Canal Zone 14 Oc- 
tober, depart 18 October; arrive San Diego 
30 October, depart 2 November; arrive 
San Pedro 3 November, depart 5 Novem- 
ber; arrive San Francisco 7 November, de- 
part 19 November; arrive Puget Sound 22 
November. 

SALINAS—Depart Houston 1 September: 
arrive Guantanamo 6 September, depart 9 
September; arrive Yorktown 14 September, 
depart 15 September; arrive N.O.B. Nor- 
folk 15 September, depart 17 September; 
arrive Charleston 19 September. Overhaul 
Charleston Navy Yard 20 September to 14 
December, 1937. 


Headquarters Bulletin 


Number 143, August 15, 1937 
MANUAL ON INDIVIDUAL COMBAT 
A limited number of copies of the man- 

ual on individual combat, “Do or Die,” by 
Lieutenant Colonel A. J. Drexel Biddle, 
U.S.M.C.R., are available for distribution 
to organizations. This manual is a treatise 
on bayonet fighting, knife fighting, Jiu 
Jitsu, Savate, and boxing. Requests ad- 
dressed to the Major General Commandant 
will be filled until the supply is exhausted 
MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
TEXTBOOKS 

In making inventory of the effects of 
men dropped from the rolls of the Marine 
Corps as deserters or men separated from 
the service by other than honorable dis- 
charge, Commanding Officers should cause 
to be returned to the Marine Corps Insti- 
tute any textbooks, pamphlets or question- 
naires issued by that organization, which 
are found to be among such effects. 
RECOMMENDATIONS FOR PROMOTION 

—FPIRST THREE PAY GRADES 

Noncommissioned officers qualified for 
promotion to a rank within the first three 
pay grades are informed that in order for 
them to have their names presented to the 
promotion boards for consideration, a let- 
ter of recommendation from their imme- 
diate commanding officer with appropriate 
endorsement is all that is required. Addi- 
tional recommendations are unnecessary. 

PROMOTION BOARD—MASTER 
GUNNERY SERGEANT 

The Board to recommend promotions to 
the rank of Master Gunnery Sergeant 
which Headquarters Bulletin No. 142 
stated would meet in August, 1937, will 
not convene until a later date 
TRANS-PACIFIC BAGGAGE ALLOWANCE 

Attention is invited to the fact that the 
present trans-Pacific baggage allowance of 
350 pounds, accorded to officers, enlisted 
men of the first three pay grades, and de- 
pendents en route to and from trans- 
Pacific destinations via Pacific Coast ports, 
whether using government transports or 
commercial vessels, when traveling over- 
land by rail, has been modified to include 
an allowance of 350 pounds for officers of 
the Marine Corps ordered to or detached 
from duty on vessels of the United States 
Fleet and traveling by rail to or from 
Pacific Coast ports This new agreement 
does not apply to dependents nor to en- 
listed men 

In order to secure this allowance officers 
must use transportation requests to ob- 
tain railroad tickets, and the transporta- 
tion requests must be annotated “Trans- 
Pacific, ordered to vessel of the Fleet,” or 
“Trans-Pacific, ordered from vessel of the 
Fleet,” as the case may be In addition 
officers must present a certified copy of 
their orders to the baggage agent when 
applying for this allowance 
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BOARDS OF SURVEY 

The attention of all officers concerned is 
invited to the provisions of Article 17-73 
Marine Corps Manual, requiring convening 
authorities of boards of survey to refer 
an extract from the report to officers or 
enlisted men, in cases where pecuniary re- 
sponsibility is fixed, for statement as to 
responsibility 

Considerable 
in the past by 


been occasioned 
authorities fail- 


delay has 
convening 


ing to carry out the provisions of the 
article referred to, necessitating the xeturn 
of the survey report for statement Com- 
pliance with the provisions of the article 
in question will aid the Quartermaster in 
SS final action on survey reports 


ee FOR TARGET 


that 
supplies may be more 
handled by de 
supplies, it is requested that ap- 
placed thereon, showing 
the number of expected to fire, the 
course or courses to be fired, the number 
of targets carriers in operations, and the 
total quantity of 
to apply on 
should be submitted on the 
quirements for three 


In order requisitions for targe 
material and 


ligently and expeditiously 


intel- 


pots of 
propriate note be 
men 


ammunition of each kind 


each course. Requisitions 
basis of re- 
months at a time. 


Seniority List, Quartermaster Sergeants 


AS OF 11 slunmnens 1937 
Name Date of Rank 


1 Manley, Frank P Oct. 28, 1916 
2 Edwards, James W Dec. 11, 1916 
3 Furey, George S April 23, 1917 
1 Nichol, Glenn R Aug. 16, 1917 
5. Clark, Eddie B Nov. 23, 1917 
6 Smithers, Dennis K April 13, 1918 
7 Miller, Morris E May 3, 1918 
8 Jackson, Francis M May 8, 1918 
9 Carel, Walter E July 26, 1918 
10 Harris, Frank Aug 6, 1918 
11 Imobersteg, William T. Sept 1, 1918 
12. Goessler, Edward L Sept. 23, 1918 
13. Davis, Lincolen P. Feb. 28, 1919 
14. Deakins, Hugh F April 2, 1919 
15. Tabor, Guy F April 2, 1919 
16. Haakenstad, Leonard A 
April 2, 1919 
17. Pantier, Elmer T April 2, 1919 
18 Kinna, Roy L April 28, 1919 
19 Price, Carlin J Aug 8, 1919 
20. Donnelly, Walter M Aug 8, 1919 
21 Corcoran, George H Aug 8, 1919 
22 Ashby, Hugh B Sept. 12, 1919 
23. Hey August A Nov 3, 1919 
24. Flynn, Harold L Nov. 22, 1919 
25 Sullivan, Louis A Dec. 18, 1919 
26 Manning, Philip J Dec. 20, 1919 
27 Robbins, Percy W March 1, 1920 
28 May, Eugene J March 11, 19206 
29 Weibel, Albert R March 11, 192060 
30 Hirsch, Charles B March 11, 1920 
31. Overman, Stanley H April 7, 1920 
32 Williams, Frank H April 18, 1920 
Firtt Albert \ June 25, 1920 
‘ Byers, Charles W Sept 4, 1920 
2) Wright Roland A Jan >, 1921 
36 Widmar Frederick J. April 12, 1921 
7 Fowler, Jesse J May 21, 1921 
38 Murphy, Michael F Dec. 27, 1921 
3 Sutphin, Charles J Sept. 22, 1922 
10. Granger, Warren L.. March 6, 192 
41 _— Dayton R March 26, 192 
42 Backus Willian E April 7, 192 
43 Davder, Harry C April 7, 192 
44 Razzette, Raoul L Sept. 13, 192 
45 Olson, Joseph W Sept. 29, 192 
46 Greenberg, Louis Jan 192 
47 Strauss, Joseph Feb 19 
48 Wilson Verner A March 19 
$9 Reppenhagen, Edwin C. April 19 
50. Connolly, James D May 19 
51 Baldwin, Harry B May 1 
52 Murphy, Joseph |! May 1S 
3 Wilson, Clarence A June 1% 
54 Bailey Frank M Nov 1S 
55 Rainier, Hayes Nov 1s 
56 Burnett, Joseph A Feb 1S 
57 Ostrom Avard W July 1S 
58 Wright, Frank W March 1 
59 Barger, Noble J April 1 
60 Feustel, Charles D Sept 1s 
61 Long, Clyde H Dec 192 
62 Dustan, Ralph E Jan 192 
63 Pickering, Ray W Feb 19: 
64 Finlay, Albert W April 19% 
65 Bartley, Harry D July 6, 192 
66 Gravelle, Homer J Aug 3, 1928 
67 Beavers, Ernesto R Oct 4, 1928 
68 Dykstra, Frederick Dec. 13, 1928 
69 Trapnell, Alton P April 4, 1929 
70 Foran, Daniel EF April 12, 1929 
71 Jameson, Edward K May 10, 1929 








Name Date of Rank 
72 Wilgus, Peter J May 13, 1929 
73. Detwiler, Harry E Aug. 16, 1929 
74 Tenny, James W. Aug. 16, 1929 
75 Wilson, James L Nov. 11, 1929 
76 Styer, Kenneth P Nov. 14, 1929 
77 Hoffman, Robert C Nov. 15, 1929 
78 Hoffmaster, Frank W.. May 3, 1930 
79 Merwin, Herbert LaM Aug. 16, 1930 
80. Dowdle, Anthony J Sept 3, 1930 
81. Kline, Oscar C Nov. 3, 1930 
82 Williams, William L Nov. 13, 1930 
83. Griffin, Ivan H Nov 4, 1930 
84. Butt, Charles R Dec. 27, 1930 
85 Pearce, John F Feb. 17, 193 
86 Cox, Ethalmore R April 6, 1931 
87 Padgett Robert F May 7, 1931 
88 Dougan, Thomas H June 2, 1931 
89 Matthews, Leon E June 17, 1931 
$0. Bannon, Charles G July 18, 1931 
91. Mitchell, Granville Sept. 12, 1931 
92. Hyland, George J Oct 1, 1931 
93 Hagerdcn, Roy E Oct. 17, 1931 
+4 Cryts Bennie Dec 1, 1931 
95 Zender, Harry Jan 2, 1932 
96 Caven, Robert M June 23, 1932 
97 Schurr, John W July 6, 1932 
98 Seiler, Charles Aug 1, 1932 
99 Caffrey, John : Aug 4, 1932 
100 Johnson, Homer Oct. 14, 1932 
101 Stephenson, Fri ali H. March 13, 1933 
102 Rea, Gordon L April 1, 1933 
103 Bankler, James April 12, 1933 
104 Plate Walter E Oct 8, 1934 
105 Brown, William A Dec 1, 1934 
106 Irwin Edgar K Feb. 20, 1935 
107 “ox, William W March 1, 193 
108 Massey, J¢ L Nov 1, 193 
109 McLane Robe rt B April 1, 193 
110 Hislop, George W Aug. 25, 193 
111 Collins, Reuben C Nov. 16, 193 
112 Carlsor August has May 1, 19% 
113 Snellings ase ‘rman L. July 10, 1937 
114 Gilson Allen J Sept 1, 1937 
PAYMASTER SERGEANTS 
1 Ford, Edwin C Oct. 28. 191¢ 
2 Pilitch, Vincent July 16, 1918 
3 Ward, Hubert N Nov. 12, 1919 
4 Long, Albert H March 18, 1920 
> DahIisten, Magnus R May 18, 1920 
6 Jones, Alfred E Aug. 23, 1920 
es = ill, yon E June 20, 1924 
8 onnelier. David A Jan. 19, 1927 
’ He rron, Joseph P April 25, 1928 
160 Ayres, ‘Joseph J July 9%, 1928 
11 Greer, Adial P Oct. 22, 1928 
12 Steimer, William A March 8&8, 1930 
13 Wood, Stuart F 3 April 26, 1930 
14 McKay, Robert H. J May 1, 1931 
15 Parquette, Fred Dec. 11, 1931 
16 Calvert, Vernice S. April 27, 1932 
17. Zehngebot, Herman A. June 30, 1932 
18 Richardson, George C. Sept. 22, 1932 
1 March 21, ‘ 


> 
9 Roberts, Rov C 1 

) March 27, 
J 


2¢ Hines, Swanner J 2 

21 Chandler, Thomas J July 1! 

22 Mitchell, William E Aug ' 
23 Neff, Paul A Nov. 20, 
24 Williams, Robert L May 

25. Fitzgerald, Vernet R Oct. 26 
26 Sandusky, Walter Nov ‘ 
27 Swanson, Donald W Oct. 2 
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OLD ADDRESS 





SUBSCRIBERS 


TO SEND THEIR CHANGES OF ADDRESS GIVING BOTH 
THE OLD AND NEW ADDRESS 
When you move or are transferred let us know AT ONCE. This 
will insure your getting each number of The Leatherneck promptly. 


SUUITON PUNE iodine incessant 


ARE URGED 


BANK HERE ~~ BY MAIL 


COMPOUNDED INTEREST « % Unite 
PAID ON YOUR SAVINGS 


Bushwick 


SAVINGS BAN 








Leal AGE-DATED a 


General Brewing Corporation + San Francisco 
Los Angeles » . Portland « + Seattle 











wanapanes 


Office in 
Marine Pharmacy Building 


of PRY, 





Telephone 6 


Daily Service 














Distributors of 


KAYWOODIE PIPES 
SMOKERS ARTICLES 
CLOCKS — WATCHES 
RAZORS — BLADES 
CAMERAS — FILMS 
CIGAR LIGHTERS 
CIGARETTE CASES 


Send for our illustrated catalogue. 


MORRIS STRUHL 


24 West 23rd Street 
New Yerk, N. Y. 




















October, 1937 


MARINES! 


Take advantage of this special offer 
Complete Clothing Outfits 
as low as $33.95 

SHOES TIE 
SHIRT SOCKS 
or SUSPENDERS 
GARTERS 

Terms as low as $3.50 monthly 
PENTER COMPANY, INC. 
Credit Clothiers for Men and Women 


724 BROADWAY 
SAN DIEGO CALIFORNIA 


SUIT 
HAT 
BELT 





























os ae Sear am re EP 
my ACTION WAS 2ND LL} 3 WILSO 

TEM ants ee Ne aire he PRSSENCER Ig SERVING ABOARD THE “CABOT™ DURING HER ENGAGEMENT WITH 
ABOARD THE US.S. SOMERS, DEC. |, 1842, THE BRITISH FRIGATE "GLASGOW", APRIL ©,1776. THIS WAS THE 
LEFT HIS HAMMOCK AND RENDERED FIRST SEA ACTION OF THE NEW CONTINENTAL NAVY. 2ND LT. 

VALUABLE AID IN SUPPRESSING A JOHN FITZPATRICK,USMC, SERVING ABOARD THE “ALFRED” WAS 








ALSO KILLED IN THIS ACTION. 





MUTINY. HE WAS RECOMMENDED FOR 
PROMOTION TO SECOND LIEUTENANT. = 
AN 


4\\\\ 





U.S, MARINES PARTICIPATED IN THE FIRST BATTLE WITH AN 
ENEMY SHIP IN FOREIGN WATERS ABOARD THE "REPRISAL", 
THEY WERE COMMANDED By CAPTAIN JOHN ELLIOTT. 





CAPTAIN WILLIAM MORRIS OF 
THE MARINES CARRIED SECRET 
PESPATCHES FROM BENJAMIN 
FRANKLIN (IN PARIS TO THE 
CONTINENTAL. CONGRESS, 1777. 


Cu 
—— MICHAEL SMITH, ALTHOUGH 


SHOT THROUGH THE THIGH ANP WITH 
A LEG BROKEN BY THE FALLING SPANKER 
BOOM OF THE CONTINENTAL SHIP 
*HORNET“ CONTINUED TO FIRE HIS 
MUSKET BY RISING ON HIS ELBow. 
HE ACCOUNTED FOR SEVERAL OF THE 
ENEMY BEFORE BEING TAKEN BELOW. 


Aiken se 




















THE LEATHERNECK 














WHO'D BET ON 


the requirement. In the same sense, an untrained man cannot achieve his 


HIM 7 ® No one, of course. The 
. reason is simple—he hasn’t a 
chance in a race where speed is 


dream of progress in a business race where training is the deciding factor. 
Many ambitious men today are getting the training they need by spare-time 
study of International Correspondence Schools Courses. And many others 


are modernizing their training by the same method. Remember, no one bets 





on the man without training in this modern age. Be able to bet on yourself. 





Mail the coupon. 





INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 





BOX 5280-Y, SCRANTON, PENNA. 
* Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins * 
and Why.” and full particulars about the subject before which I have marked X: 





TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
eatment of Metals p hing Fit 


\ ect Heat Tr g Stea ting Bridge Engineer 





Surveying and Mapping P I ng 


BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 


SRR 














HE DARED TO ENTER THE 
FORBIDDEN INTERIOR OF 


~ 


ey y #F ap 
. 
: , 4? a 
ah \f t 


~ 


oo 


” 


side 2 ‘ 
53 Ker: ae . . es ise 8 ie: 


The adventures of N SEARCH of rare animals, James Clark danger and tough going—times when 
James L. Clark — scientist, I led his expedition across the desert Camels come in handy. I wouldn't be with- 
explorer, and vice-director wastes of inner China—a journey of over out Camels on my expeditions. It’s amaz- 
3,000 miles beset with incredible hard- 


of one of America’s ing how quickly my vim comes back 


largest museums ship and hostile natives. As Mr. Clark when I smoke a Camel after an exhausting 


says: ‘I've had my share of nerve-tensing trek. And Camels never upset my nerves.” 


THE CAMEL 


... Turkish and Domestic . 
dich tis nt cits eid: 


C7 = 


“HOUSEWORK takes plenty 
of energy too,” says Mrs. 
Robert Fennimore. “When 
| get to feeling tired, | 
light up a Camel—get a 


wonderful ‘lift’ in no time.” 


CARAVAN NOW 
ON THE AIR 
WITH A FULL- 
HOUR SHOW! 
Includes “Jack Oakie 
College” and Benny 
Goodman's “Swing 
School”! Sixty fast 
minutes of grand fun 
and music every Tues- 
day night. 9:30 pm 
E.S.T., 8:30 pm 
C.S.T., 7:30 pm 
M.S.T., 6:30 pm 
P.S.T., over WABC- 


Columbia Network. 


SWIMMING over 25 yards 
under water is exhausting. 
Claude Newberry went 72 
yards! He says: “How I 
prize the ‘lift’ I get with 
a Camel after swimming!” 


LIFT WITH A CAMEL 





